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THE FIRST BOOK, 


H! who can tell how bard it is to din'h 
The ſtecp where Fame's proud temple fbines afar | 
Ah! who can tell how many a foul ſublime 
Has felt the influcnce of malignant tar, 
And waged with Forture au eternal was ! 
= Check'd by the (off of Pride, by Envy's frown, 
Ad Poverty's un onguerable bar, 
In lite's low valc remuic has pincd alone, 
Nen dci into the grave, wpiicd and winown, 
II, 
L And yet, the languor of iuglorious days 
© Not equally upprefiive is wo all. 
un who eee lifien'd ue the voice of praide, 


Ic hileuce of wegh a can nies fe 


A 1 re 
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There are, who, deaf to mad Ambition's call, 
Wou'd ſhrink to hear th* obſtreperous trump of Fame! 
Supremely bleſt, if to their portion fall ; 
Health, competence, and peace; Nor higher aim 
Had be, whoſe ſimple tale theſe arileſs lines proclaim. ? 


Tus ſapient age diſclaims all claſſic lore ; 
Ele I ſhould here in cunning phraſe diſplay, 
How forth rut wixsTxE1 farcd in days of yore, 
Right glad of heart, though homely in a ray; 
His was ing locks and beard all hoary grey: 
His harp, the fole compaziion of his way, 
Which to the whiſtling wind reſponſive rung: 
And ever as he went ſome merry lay be ſung, 
IV, _ * 
ret not yourſelves, ye filken ſons of pride, 
on gn REY inſpire Lug 
The Muſc's fortune's bekle file deride, 
Nor ever bow the kace to Mammon's fave ; | 
For their delights ave with the village-train, | 
Whom Nature's laws engage, and Nature's charms 
They hate the fenludl, and ſcorn the vain g 2 
The paraſite their bnflgence never warms, 
Nut lum whoſe los did foul the love of wealth alarms. 
by 
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Though richeſt hues the peacock's plumes adorn, 
Yet horror ſcreams from his difrordam throw. 
Riſe, ſons of harmory, and hail the morn, 
While warbling lacks on rafler pintons float ; 


Or teck at noom the woudblane cnc remoir, 
Where the grey lnnets carol from the ball. 


ay s O let them ne'er with artihern] note, 
ys of yore, i 7, pleaſe a tyram, des the Hide bill, eil. 
ray z But ſing what heaven wſpires, and wander where they 
ey : 
| hung VI. 
p Liberal, not laviſh, 1s kind namure's hand ; 
ung 3 Nor was perfection made for man below. 
* Y et all her ſcheries with niceft art are plann'd, 
CG ood counteratiung il, and gladnels wor, 
Wah gold and gen of (nan mountains glow, 
, If bleak and barren Scotia“ hills arifc ;; 
, There plague and pailon, lult and rapine grow ; 
ane ; Hie peacetul are the vales, and pur ihe es, 
* Aud ficagou hes the lu, and perle in the eyes, 
re's charms % vu, | 
"Tm 
. 4 Then grieve nat, hen tw whum th ugdulgent Mule 
r | Vouchlaless puiiun uf celolt.gl ie ; 


J Na blawe thc 1404 Tales, it they eint 
Th anpeiis! Lanyucl, ad ths 144k GAME, 
A Kor 


LT I 
k now thine own worth, and reverence the lyre, 
Wil thou debaſe the heart which God ten d; 
No; let thy heaven-taught foul to heaven afpire 
To fancy, freedom, harmony, relign ; 


Ambumon's g: ovcling crew for ever lefi behind. 
VIII. 


Canft thou forego the pure ethereal foul 

In each fine ſenſe fo exquiſuely keen, 

On the dull couch of Luxury to loll, 

Stung with diſeaſe, and Nupihed with ſpleen; 
ein to implore the aid of Flattery's fereen, 
Lven from thy {If thy loathfome heart to hide, N 1 


Ihe manton then no more of % ferene), 


4 .,» Wy ws we ww %. wi 


— 
> 


\\ here four, 4 raf. m alc\ olence, ab de, 


And mmpotrent delete, and dilappornted pride ? 
IX * 


() how canf} thou ronounce the boundleſs flore 
Of charms which N ature 46 her vat'ry yaelkds ! 
The warbling wootland, the refounding thore, 


[ue pomp of groves, aud garniture of hel-, 


— = Q” K+ = 


A thai the genial 18y of morning gilds, Bur 
And all thai echoes 4% the long of cen. 
Al! that the moauniein's fhelicring boulum thicld:, 
And all the dread maguibhcence of heaven, 
() how caull thou FERGUBCE, 2nd bape is be forgiven ! 
1 («4c 


ES 3 
"re, . 
Theſe charms ſhall work thy ſoul' eternal healih, 


And love, and gentlenels, and joy, impatt. 
Pu theſe thou mull renounce, if luſt of wealth 


pire 


E'cr win its way to thy corrupted heart; 

For, ah! nt po:lons hike a {corpton dart ; 
Prompting th'ungenerous wiſh, dhe ſelhſh heme, 
The lern teſolve unmoved by pity 's art, 

4 The troublous day, and long diftretatul dicam. - 
corn, my roving Muse, reſume thy pur pole d themes 


XI, 


There $v'd in Gothic days, as legends tell, 

A lopherd-fwain, © man of low degree ; 

Whoſe hires, peichance, in Varyland avnght du, 
Siethban graxes, f vales of Arcady ; 

But be, I ween, was ah north caunric®: 

| Auen fanned far long, and braviy 's charans , 

* Zealaus, ya mode be at, though free , 

g Paiicw of ail ; fever aanidhh alarms ; 


* Inflcaible i faith ; 0 1d Abl ½ u- 
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XII. 
The ſhepherd- ſwain of whom I mention made, 


On Scotia's mountains fed his little lock; 

The hekle ſcythe, or plough, he never ſway'd ; 

An honeſt heart was almoſt all his ock; 

His drink the Iving water from the rock; 

The milky dams ſupplied his board, and lent, 

Their kindly fleece to baffle winter's ſhock ; 

And he, though oft with dull and ſweat beſprent, 
d guide and guard their wanderings, v here ſot cr they 


Went. 


XIII. 


From labour health, from health contentment ſprings, ? 
Comtentment opes the fource of every oy. Ai 
He envied not, be never thought of Kings : 
Nor from thoſe appiivics fuflain'd annoy, 
\Whuch chance may frufirate, or indulgence cloy ; 
ot} ate bs cal and humblc hopes boguiled ; 
[le morien d no recreant friend, nor milliefs coy, 
L wr el bis vw tht laments Phabe {m lcd, 
Aud boi gon be loved, and loved ber from A cd. 


XIV. 


NW cal, ern dawn of love & £16 all, 
| +444 Liab if 8 thi, 11 wedded day w tl; {1:4 , 
rr 


14 1 Lee 4 (we ' 41:6 1144 eule wal 
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1 
Beyond the lowly vale of ſhepherd life 
They never roam'd ; ſecure beneath the florm 
Which in Ambinon's lofty land is rife, 
Where peace and love are canker'd by the worm 
Of pr.de, cach bud of joy induſtrious deform, 


XV, 
The winlht whole tale thefe artleſs lines unfold, 
Wa: all the offspring of this Gimple pair, 
Fiis birch no oracle or ſcer forctold : 
No prodigy appear'din carth or air, 
Nor sught that might a flrange event Geclare, 
Von guet each circumftance of Epi t birth ; 
The parent's traniport, and the parent's care ; 


The Gollp's prayer for wealth, and wit, and worth ; 
And one long lummer-day of indalence and muih, 


XVI. 


And yet poor Edwin was no vulgar bey 
Deep thought oft fc d ww fs bis infant oye, 
Dainiucs be heeded not, nur gaude, nor hoy, 
Dane dne thont pipe of radelt mintliohty, 
> od which glad „ alicthoenaic, ilungh ily 4 
And wow ie look wa; moll demurcly tad, 
Aud now be laugh d aloud, yo none knew why, 
I lic ne ightrous Het 4 42d lgh'd, yet bel d the lad / 
bun doom d ham word 144: wile, and laws beligy dium 
Mad. 
bu 


KS 

XVII. 

Bur why ſhould I his childiſh fears diſplay ? 
Congourſe, and noiſe, and toll, he ever fled; 


Nor cared to mingle in dhe clamorous fray 


Of ſquabbling imps, but 10 the forefl ſped, 


Or, roam'd at large the lonely mountain's head; 


Or, where the maze of ſome bewilder d fiream A1 
To drep untrodgern groves his ſocuſte po led, ** 
There would he wander wild, n Pharbus' beam, Ti 
Shot from the welltern cuff, relealed the weary icam. = A 
x V111, * 

Th'explon of firength, dexterny, or pred, = 4 
To hum npr vanity nor joy could bing = - 


Mu beast, from cruel ſport enflranged, would bleed Wu 

To work the wor of any Lving thing, | 

By wap, of net, by arrow, of by fling; 

Thelc he deielied, thoſe be crm d te wield : 

He wilh'd 46 be the guardian, not the king, 

Tyan for beſos, or rette of the feld. 
Aud ie the lylv as reign uabloody joy might e. 
XIX. 


Lo! et the een, eee in wonder, roves 

eU Wat pigs ifphis # EFUAg wath pine | 

Aud ws, ob light, anni th bb enriching groves 

Foam lf bs ll bis dab ibs ee 
Wi 


cam, 


ald bleed 


yield, 


1 
While waters, woods, and winds in concert join, 
And Echo ſweils the chorus to the Itkies, 
Would Edwin this majeſtic feene rehgn 
or aught the bunt{man's punny craft ſupplics ? 
h! no: hc better know: great Nature's charges to prize, 


XX. 


And ofi he traced the uplands, to ſurvey, 

When o'er the ſky advanced the kindling dawn, 
The crimſon cloud, bluc main, and mountain grey, 
And lake, dim-glcaming on the moby lawn ; 

F ar to the welt the long, long vale withdrawn, 
Vhere tu licht loves to lager for awhile ; 

And tow he faintly Lens the bounding fawn, 

And viliager abroad #1 carly t01l,---- inte 


zut, lo! the fun appears ! and heaven, earth, dcn, 
XXI. 


And ofi the craggy ch be loved io chaib, 

When all in mult the world below was loft, 

V hat dicadiul PICA ! there is Rand Lune, 
Ihe fhipwreck d maniner an defert col, 

And view ih enormous walle of vapour, will 

Lu 0144498 &, length 14 40 1b h4ui.iunb ound, 

N ow . wap d 1 guiphs, with mound 4i4s uw caubuls d 7? 
And hear the voce lm iich and flung icbhanud, 

wks, herds, aud waterfalls, Hong ths has protueucd ! 


Iu 


1 
X X11. 


In truth he was a flrange and wayward e ge, 
Fond of cach gentle, and cach dreadful ſ ene. 
In darkneſs, and in Norm, he fond delight : 
Nor le, than when an ocean wave forenc 
The ſouthern fun d fulcd his dazzling ſhene. 
Even fad viciſhtude amuſed his foul : 
And if a gh would ſometimes intervene, 
And down his cheek s tear of puy roll, 

A gh, a tear, fo ſweet, he with d not to controul, 


XXIII. 


O ye wild groves, O where is now your bloom!“ 
{ The M ulſc interpret, thus his tender thought, ö 


* Your Howe, your verdure, and your balmy glam, 


* OWf late fo grateful in the hour ff drought ? 

Why do the birds, that fong and rapture brought 
Ts al! your bowers, ther manhbons now forlake ? 
* Ab! why has Hebie chance this rawrn wrought ; 

+ For now the Romy howh mrourntul tus” the babes, 
+ Aud the dead fuliage flies un melly « lhapcict, lake, 


A XIV, 


* 


| Where now the , eee ee, pure, and cod, 


' Aud meads, with Life, and wirth, and beauty crown'd! 


' Al? tes, & eee ty Ghar, and Duggit poul, 
+ Have il tis ae vale atbrown's ; 


' Ficd 


1 
* Fled each fair form, and mute cach melting ſound, 
* The raven croaks forlorn on naked ſpray : 
* And, hark ! the river, burſting every mound, 
+ Down the vale thunders; and with walteful ſway, 
U proots the grove, and rolls the ſhatter'd rocks away. 


XXV. 


et fuch the delia of all n earth; ” 

© $0 Hourithes and fades mae man, 

= © Fair is the bud b vernal morn brings forth, 

= © And follcring gales 2 while the nurfling fan, 

| + O ſmile, ye heavens, ſerene ; ye mildews wan, 

* Ye blighting whirlwind, ſpare his balmy primes 

gh. ) = © Nor leflen of his life the latte ſpan, 

almy gloom, | * Born as the (with, though teen, wings of Tune, 
. Oles comes on apace is ravage all the che, 


 brougn of XXVI1, 


_—y " FF + Arden is, Let hole depiort their doom, 
the brake, Whole hope fill grovels 14 this dark sch 
„ flake, Þ © Bu bofiy hauls, who lock beyond the tomb, 
| * Can fanike if Fae, and wonder how they mourns 
Shall {prong 46 dhe e had In no more return “ 


" Is yonger wave the fun's ciernal bed 7 oo 


FX 


_ 


1d 

N a * Sen wa dhe ee e with now eee burn, 
iy crown'd! 7 | 

th: pol ' And {prong hall four ber „ a influence thed, 


A go.v eines the grove, ages adorn the wced, 


' Fled ' (hay 


© 


] 
XXVII. 


* Shall 1 be left abandon'd in the duſt, 

* When Fate, relenting, lets the flowers revive 

* Shall nature's voice, to man alone unzull, 

* Bid lum, though doom'd to periſh, hope to live ? 

* I; it forthis fair Virtue oft muſt rive 

* With diſapporntment, penury, and pain ?---- 

* No; Heaven's immortal ſpring ſhall yet arrive ; 

* And man's majeſtic beauty bloom again, | reign,” 
* Bright through th' eternal year of Love's triumphant 


XXVII. 


Ihe rruth ſublime his Gmple fire had taught, 

In footh, twas almoft all the ſhepherd knew, 

No ſubtle nor ſuperfluous lore he fought, 

Not ever will d bis Edwin 46 purſuc, 

* Lei man's own (plc qguath he | conftine his view 

* Be man's peeuhiar work bus fale delight,” 

Aud much, and oft, he Warn d him, wt ee he 

F allchoud and guilc, and aye maintain the nght, 
Ky pleature unloduced, unawed by lawlels might, 


XXIX. 
' And, from the proyer of Want, and pant of Ws, 


 C) aver, wore turn «way eine £47, 


' Farlary in this Weak wildorach beo, 
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© To others do (the law 1s not ſevere) 
« What to thyſelf thou wiſhelt to be done. 


Forgive thy foes ; and love thy parents azar, 


: * , ; 

— « And friends, and native land ; nor thoſe alone : 
a 1 All human weal and wo learn thou to make thine own,” 
to hive 

XXX. 
— See in the rear of the warm ſunny ſhower, 
arrive ; The viſionary boy from ſhelter Cy ! 
| reagn,,* 


For now the Norm of fFummer-ram 18 o'er, 
numphan: And cool, and freſh, and fragrant the Civ ! 
And, lo! in the dark call, en panded ug, 


Ine reinbow brigiucas 16 the letting $44 ; 


ond fan, that deem f the fircam I grow? 


low Vain the f hace lune al dor hs 1 


— 
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XXXII. 5 
When the long-founding curfew faom afar 
Landed with loud lament the lonely gale, 
Young Edwin, Ighied by the evening far, 
Lingering and liflening, wander'd down the vale, 


There would he dream of graves, and corfſes pale ; 


And ghoſts, that to the charnel dungeon throng, 
And drag a length of clanking chain, and wail, | 
Till filenced by the ow!'s terrific fong, , 
O; blaſt that firicks by hs the huddering illes along, | 
XXXIII. = 


O, when the ſetting moon, in crimſon dyed, 
Hung o'er the dark and melancholy deep, 
To haunted fliream, remoic from man he hied, 
Where Fays of yore their revels wont to keep ; 
And there let Fancy roam at large, will fleep 
A hen brougint do hie iniranced hgh, 
And bl, „ wildly -murmuring wind gan creep 
Shrill 4% has ringing £47 ; then tapers bright, 

W ith rnfl tance gleam, Hamed the vaul of Night, 


XXXIV. 


Ann in view 4 porial's blazon'd arch 

Awole ; the trumpet Lids the walves wnluld ; 

Aud fen au ball of Lille warrieas march, 

Grolping tir dend lance, and large of gold, 
EIT 


e vale, 


© © 
Their look was gentle, their demeanour bold, 
And green ther kelms, and green heir ilk attire ! 
And here and there, right venerably old, 
The long-robed minſtrels wake the warbling wire, 
nd ſome with mellow breath the martial pipe inſpire, 


XXXV. 


With merriment, and ſong, and umbrels clear, 

A troop of dames from mytile bowers advance ; 

The lutle warriors dof the targe and ſprar, 

And loud enhvening firains provoke the dance, 
They meet, they dart away, they where! afſkance ; 
To right, ts lefi, they thrid the yang maze ; 

Now bound alcti with vigorous ſpring, then glance 
Rap.d along, with mary-colour'd rays 

Of tapers, gems, and gold, the echuing forcll; Viaze, 


XXXVI. 


The dream is fled, Proud harbinger of dev, 
Who ſcar di the viton with thy clarion fhril, 
Fe chanticleer ! who oh hatt ref avwsy 

My fancied good, and broug's fubRantia! il 
Ou thy curled tram, difcardam ill, 

Let Harmony aye tut her gende c 

Thy boat tu mirth lot eaten, 5.1 als {pll, 

I udub thy creft, and lui) I I Une Wal, 

ud C47 38 109 dreams the 10 4 0 I» «peer, 


Þ 2 F uibeer, 


ih 


XXXVII. 


Forbear, my Muſe, Let Lore attune thy line, 
j? * ow 1 Ip. LL T! ny Fdwin 1 is nat 4 , 
For how 10414 he at wicked chance repinc, 
Who forts from every change amuſement flow ? 
Even now his eyes with ſin les of rapture glow, 
As on he wanders through the feencs of morn, 
\Where the freſh Cowers in living luftire blow, 
Where thouſand pearls the dewy lawns ador n, 
A thouſand noten of joy in every breeze arc born, 


XY XVIII. 


Nui who the motadics of morn can tell ? 

1 he wild brack bal down {ho mount an fide 
The lowing her; the th TOE I's {imple bell; 
The pipe of ea1'y I. hee drm dofderied 

In the love valley 3 eOwing tar and wide 

| he clamorws hors along the cliffs above 

| ww hollow murmur of > or eantide; 

The ham of bees, and Lonot's lay of love, 


Ard thc ien cher that wakes the wnivertsl grove, 


A AXIA, 


1 Ii (464i afts £414 „ ig 144) Bark { 


(end will $017 pol that iripproug milk mad haigs ; 

| bw whitthoang ploghnnarn Ralks abctd ; and, bark ! 
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els 


nc, 


TY lig: ; 
4d, 8415 
WED IT'S ; 


1 luwagh 


C 0-4 


Throngh ruſtling corn he hare : Nonih's ſprings 3 
Slow tolls the villaoe-clock the drowſy Hour; 
The partridee burſts away on whirring wings; 
Deep mourns the turtle in fequeler'd bower, 
nd ul Lark carols clear from het ac tour, 
12 
0 VN ature how in ever) che. n ſuprem ' 
4 4 
Wl voratics fall on raptures ever 1 , 
l - 


0) for the Wine 27 A (irc of ＋ "21311111, 
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R be the day 1 "fraped the wranging ere *, 


From Pyriho's mae, arid Epicuras 71 
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Wilo entaptut 4d heart, and car, arc eye, 
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Hence! ve, who ſnare aud Nupit) the mud, 

8. 1944 iis, wl GAUlY, VITAE, * V, thc ant , 

Gre dy and Coll, though impotent and bd, 
Who ſpread your H; nets 10 Truth“ fair ine, 
Auld ever vous cnom d fangs aua n! 

Hence o dark Error den, Whale ranking Un. 

Firlt gave you form ? hence I left tac Mule eu dep tt, 
(Thaurh loath on thoume Is „ % W, „ alle 4 SHY amr |, 
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XLII. 


But hail, ye mighty maſters of the lay, 
Nature's true ſons, the friends of man and truth ? 
Whoſe ſong, ſublimely ſweet, ſcrenely gay, * 
Amuſed my childhood, and inſorm'd my youth, 
C) les your ſpirit (1111 my boſom ſooth, 
Inſpire my dreams, and my wild wanderings guide ! 
Y our voice cach rugged path of life can footh ; 
For well I know, where-ever ye reſides, 

T here harmony, and peace, and innocence, abide, 


XIII. 


Ah me ! abandon'd on the loneſome plain, 
As yet poor Edwin never knew your lore, 
have when again the winter's drenching rain, 
And driving uo, the cottage thut the door, 
Then, as wilraticd by iradition hear, 
e loger-ds when the Boldam (gan impart, 
0): chant the ond heroic Giity et. 
Wonder and joy ron thrilling tw his heart ; 
Luck be the tle Alt, but mare the tune ful ant, 


LLIV, 


\' 41 14244% arid Heng bat ih« long w.nded tale : 
nd hai: 400 . , «iid {: as if 614, dilpplay 4d . 
D 194 05, ws yell lt M eee ae, 
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The moon-light revel of the fairy glade ; 

Or hags that ſuckle an infernal brool, 

And4 ply in caves th'unutterable trade“, 

Mi Ain hends and ſpettres, quench the moon in blood, 
Yell in the midnight form. or ride th'1nfu riate flood, 

XLV. 

But when to horror his amaement roſe, 

A geniler firain the Beldam would rehearſe, 

A tale of rural hie, 2 take of woes, 

The orphan-babes, and guardian uncle larrce, 

O crucl ! will no pang of pity price 

That heart by lull of luce fear'd to Rhone ! 

For lure, if aught of virtue laft, or vert, 

Lo ate tines mall endet fouls bemoan, 
Abele hobplcls orphan babes by thy fcil arts undone, 


XLVI, 


Behold, with berrics fmenr'd, with brambles torn?, 
The babes now familh'd lay them downs % tae, 
Mas tlic wild how! of darklome wouds forkorn, 
Fuidcd iis iac anuitict's arms thay ha ; 


——. 
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19 
Nor friend, nor flranger, hears their dying crv : 
fi * For from the town the man returns no more.“ 


3 4 — 


Sh 
1 But thou, who heaven's juſt veng-ance dateſt deſy, © 
j This deed with fruitleſs tears ſhalt foon deplore. oy 
When Death lays waſte thy houſe, and flames conſume =; 
thy flore, : 
XLVTI, 
| A Hifled ſmile of flern vindiftive joy 
Brighten'd one moment Edwin's fart eng tear. 


* But why ſhould gold man's feeble mind decoy, 


„1 


* And Innocence thus die by doom fevere ?, 


O Edwin! while thy heart is vet Gncere, 
| Th aflauits of diſcontent ard doubt repel ; = 
| Dark even at noontide is our mortal ſphere ; 
| But lei us hope, —io doubt 1s 10 rebel. 
: Let us exult in hope, that all ſhall yet be well, 1 


XLVIII. (} 


Nor be thy generous indignation check'd, 6 
Nor check d the tender tear o Miſery given ; % 
From Guili's contagious power ſhall that protect, 

This folten aud zehn the foul for heaven, 

Bu dread(ul 1s ther dnn, Won deu hath driven 1 
To enten Fae, and pious Hope turegs ; ] 
Like yonder blaticd beugt, by Lightning een, - 


Perfecuon, beaviy, le, they never know, 


Bui 11994 ab it that pubs, & WARUBKAM of as, 
| t.. U 


CLASS 


6&8 


1 


1 * 
XLIX. 


Shall he, whoſe birth, maturity, and age, 

Scarce fill the circle of one ſummer-day, 

Shall the poor guat with d content and rage 
Exclaim, that Nature haſlenus to decay, 

Ii but a cloud obſtruct the folar ray, 

If but a momentary ſhower deſcend ! 

Or ſhall frail man Heaven's dread deerce gaanſay, ' 
Which bade the feries of events exacnd 


Wide through unnumber'd worlds, and ages wihout cud ! 


L. 
One part, one bitte part, we my foan 
Through the dark medrum of Life's feveriſh dream ; 
Yet dare arraing the whole fiupendous plan, 
If but that htle part incongrueus ferm, 
Nor 1« that part perhaps what mortal: deem ; 
On from apparent il] our ble eng- I c. 
() then renounce that 1mprous felf-eftecm, 
That ams to trace the fecrets of the Gries ; 
I ur thou are but of duſt ; be humble, and be wile, 


LL, 


Thus Heaven enlarged his fault in rper years, 


Lot Nature gave buy frength, and lac, wwluer, 


1 


Cu 3 ancy 's wig, gbave this valc of ears ; 
W heir dark culd hcaricd lus pins, C46 pilig 1 
149 


tw). 
Through microſcope of metaphyſic lore : 


And much they grope for truth, but never hit, 


For why ? their powers, inadequate before, 
This art prepoſterous renders more unt; 


Yet deem they darkneſs light, and their vain blunders wit, 


LIL, 
Nor was this ancient dame a foc to mirth, 
Her ballad, jeft, and riddle's quaint device 


Oft cheer'd the ſhepherds round their ſocial hearth ; 


Whom levity or ſpleen could ne'er entice 
To purchaſe chat or laughter at the price 
Of decency, Nor let it faith exceed, 
That Nature forms @ ruſtic taftc fo nice, 
Ah! had they been of court or city breed, 
duch debicacy were right marvellous indecd, 


L111, 


Ofi when the winter-florm had ceas'd io rave, 
He roam'd the ſnowy walle at even, ww view 
The cloud fiupendous, from th Atlantic we c 
High -4owering, fail along the horizen lug 
Where 'midhl the changetul foencry ever new 
Fancy # thouſand worndrouw forms deſc rics 
Mf wildly greet than ever pencil diew, 


Rocks, correns, gulphs, and thapes of giant Geez 
Aud gluienng cu: on clifls, and ber ramperts ride, 
| Thais 


I, 


1 
LIV. 


Thence muſing onward to the founding ſhore, 
The lone emthuſall oft would take his way, 

nders wit, Liflcning with pleaſing dread to the deep roar 
Of the wide-weltering waves, In black array 
When ſulphurons clouds roll'd on the vernal day, 
Even then he hallen d from the haunt of man, 
Along the darken'd wilderneſs to firay, 

hearth ; What time the lightning's herce career began, 

And o'er the heaven's rending arch the ratthag thunder ran. 


LV, 


Reſponſive to the ſprightly pipe when all 
In (prightly dance the village-youth were yjoin'd, 
Edwin, of melody aye held in thrall, 


From the rude gambol far remote rechned, 
Sooth'd with the foft notes warbling in the wind, 


hs Ah then, all jalliy foem'd noiſe and folly, 
| 1% the pure foul by Fancy's fire refined, 
c Ah what is mir th but turbulence unholy, 
| VW heu with the charm compared of heavenly melancholy ! 
L VI. 
I: here # cet that eee eee ee 
12 Ab me | how is that rugged bet turkey ! 


I: there whe ue e tee mythic tante fol 
01 ede aud wclanchuly barn 7 


CT 03 
He needs not woo the Muſe ; he is her ſcorn, 
The ſophiſt's rope of cobweb he ſhall twine ; 
Mope o'er the ſchoolman's peeviſh page; or mourn, 
And delve for life, m Mammon's dirty mine ; 
+ Sncak with the ſcoundrel fox, or grunt with glutton ſwine, 


LVII. 


| For Edwin, Fate a nobler doom had plann'd ; 
Song was his favourite and firſt purſuit. 
The wild harp rang to his adventurons hand, 
And languiſh d to his breath the plaintive flute, 
His inſant Muſe, though arddeſs, was not mutc ; 
Of elegande 2+ yet he took no care ; 
For this of tume and culture is the fruit; 
And Edwin gend at loft this fruit fo rare 3 
A: im fome future verie | purpoſe 10 declare, 


L VIII. 


Mrcanwhile, hate er of braunful, or new, 
Sublims, or dreadfal, in carth, fea, of tk „, 
By chance, of earch, was aftcr'd 4% bus „ 
He cen d with £440104% and romantic oye, 
hate ef of lore traduion could ſupply 


2X0, ©  &  .} 


An 


„ ©" T _— TT _ f == ,T + + ww 
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'2A 


F rom Cooiluc tale, os Tong, wr fable 11d, 
Kue d bin £4 been 46 lifken and to pry, 
A1lalt, though long by provwy cammraul d, 
And WW 1ude, bs ee bus graces gan wicld, 
Ihe 


0 I 


8 LIX. 

; Thus on the chill Lappomian's dreary land, 

r mourn, For many a long month loſt in ſnow profound, 
©; When Sol from Cancer ſends the ſeaſon bland, 


u ſwine, And in their northern cave the florms hath bound ; 
From filent mountains, firaight, with flartling ſound, 
Torrents are hurl'd ; green hills emerge ; and lo, 


d ; The trees with foliage, cliffs with flowers are crown'd 
Pure rills through vales of verdure warbling go ; 

g And wonder, love, and joy, the peaſant's heart o'erfiow®, 

ite, 


4 LX. 


Here pauſe my Gothic lyre, a little while, 
The leiſure hour 1s all that thou canſl Claim. 
| But if ##*** on this labour ſmile, 
New flrains cc long ſhall animate thy frame ; 
And lus applauſe to me ie more than fame ; 
For Hall with truth accords his tale refined, 
Ai lutte ar renown let others aim, 
] only * 10 plealc the gentle mind, 
Whom Nature's charms intpire, and love of uma 


Val, III. 16, ' 15 
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* Spring and Autwiin art hardly known to the 
l «aplanders, About the time the Jun enters © ance, 
ihe feld, which wich before were covered with ſnow, 
Thus ſpear of @ ſudden full of groſs and flowers, 
SEUb4144's Hillary of Laplond, þ. 61, 
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THE SECOND BOOK. 
DoTrina fed vim promovet infitam, 
ReAique cullus peflora roborant. HORACE» 
I, 


F chance or change O let not man complain, 
Elſe ſhall be never never ceaſe to wall : 


For, from the imperial dome, to where the ſwain 
Rears the lone cottage in the ſilent dale, 

An feel the aflaulk of forrune's fickle gale ; 

An, empire, earth eitel, to change are doom d; 

I ar ihquakes have raiſed to heaven the humble vale, 
Aud gulphs the mountain mighty mals ecnomb'd, 


Aud where UN Ataniic rolls wide contineuts have bloom'd®. 


Rat fare 10 ſore: on clumes we need 10! range, 
MN or catch the ancient records of our ate, 

40 an the dire eftetts of tr and change, 
Much in eur; ves, alas, we ds y tact, 

3 cf at the Garuwnn'e YE, the withcr'd lace, 

{ ); E Bail, | moves wil en, 

47 wt 1541 , One, whatc is 01 Wen s! 814, 


Of canguar, We, of eee Givinr, 


Y. lia&li ct of L811 ys 14) , Wi 314 46M » Ham ane, 
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III. 


80 J. ob ſequ ou: to Truth's dread command, 

Shall here without retuttance change my lay, 
ACE» And ſme the Gothic lyre with harſher hard ; 
Now when | leave that Lowery path for aye 
Of chi ldhood, where I fported many a day, 
Warbling and ſauntering care ey along ; 


uns 
* Where every face was innocent and gay, 
Each vale romantic, tung ful every tongue, 
Sweet, wild, and artlefs all, a+ Edwin's infant ſong. 
d ; IV, 
ale, 4 Perifh the lore that Gradons young de hre“ 
Is the lofi 10 4 of my {utiy 1M tt. 
mu d*, Edwin, though loved of Leaven, mull not aſpire 
To blifs, which montals acver knew Lofare, 
On wembling wings let youthful fancy ſoar, 
Nor always haunt the funny realans of joy ; 
But now and then the ſhades of life explore ; 
Though many a found and bg of wor annoy, 
And many a qualms of care by ng hupes deftroy, 


* 
Went from oel, ame patience grobe 


1 Lis weakly big llum, W41ih i 4H TED "wor, 


4iliC, Date in wt [1 444 C4il 160 433 145 d ton " 


. I ut Bb ee 444 this e e haut, 
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L 1 

Mark yonder oaks : ſuperior to the power 
Of all the waring winds of heaven they riſe, 
And from the flormy promontory tower, 
And tofs their giant arms amid the ſkies, 

\\ ile cach affailing blaſt increaſe of firength ſupplics, 

VI, 

And now the downy check and deepen'd voice 
Gave den i to Edwin's Vloonung prime; 
And walks of wider carcun were his choice, 
Andale more wild, and mountains more ſublime, 
(ne evening, as be framed the carcleſs rhyme, 
I: was his chance to wander far abroad, 
/.nd vcr @ lonely eminence to chmb, 
Which heretofore bis fFout had never trode ; 

A vale appear'd bclow, a dep retired ade. 

VII. 

Thuther he hied, cnamour d of the ſcene ; 
} ar racks an rocks piled, 4 by mag {pell, 
Here nch d with lightning, there with ivy green, 
Fenced from the worth aud call this lavage dell; 
SS wuihward 4 mounlgais rule with caly Lwcll, 
Whole long lng gov ct CONN) HT ABUT made ; 
Aud towards the wettory fun 5 Drcamdar $9], 


* N ug, {344 ef . {1 S & In, luivey 4 


Biuc ud, ud laue ng ene, «nil K. 1 gold 4 4. 
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blime, 


* cy 4 


| 61i8y) 'd, 
Aung 


Or on reſounding wings to ſhoot athwart the ſky, 


[ 9 J 
VIII. 


Along this narrow valley you might ſee 

The wild deer ſporting on the meadow ground, 
And, here and there, a ſolitary tree, 

Or moſſy lone, or rock with woodbine crown'sd, 
Cf did the cl: fs reverberate the found 

Of parted fragments tumbling from on high 

And from the ſummit of that craggy mound 


The pearching eagle oft was heard to cry, 


IX, 
One cultivated ſpot there was, that ſpread 
Its lowery boſom to the noonday beam, 
Where many a roſe-bud rears its bluſhing head, 
And herbs for food with future plenty teem, 
Soth d by the lulling found of grove and fircom 
Romantic vikons ſwarm on Edwin's foul : 
He minded not the fun s lafl trembling gleaming 
Nor heard from for the iwilight curiew woll ; 


When Howl on his car theſe moving accents Hance, 


X. 
+ Hail, awful ſcenes, that calm the troubled bac all, 1 
' And woothe weary is proftuund repolc ; 
' Can palkoen's wildelt uproar lay to el, 


+ Aud whilper comfort is the wan of wors ! 
| 7 ee 
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* Here Innocence may wander ſafe from ſors, 
And Contemplation ſoar on ſeraph wings, 

O Soltude, the man who thee foregors, 

* When lucre lures him, or ambition flings, 

Shall never know the ſource whence tea grandeur 
* ſprings. 


XI. 
Vain man, 4s grandeur given to gay attire ? 
Then let the butterfly thy pride upbraid :--- 
* To friends, attendants, armics, bought with hire ? 
It is thy weaknels that requires their id 
Io palaces, with gold and gears inlay'd / 
+ They fear the thief, and tremble in the orm: 
To hoſts, through carnage who o conquell wade ? 
* Behold the victor vanguith 's by the worm {! 
+ Behold, what deeds of wor the locult can perform! 

X11, 

* Truc denn us tis, whoſe irangui) wind 
' Virtue bas ze fed above the things briow, 
' Who, every hope and fear to heaven teig d, 
+ Shrinks not, though fortunc aim bor deadhicit blow, 
— This raven from andh dice racks was heard i How 
Iu folons lounds, Now bram d the evening Bus 5 
Aud nn ( ee ad nens 1 
Crane Car 14d ig ee e ul H 44d 
Riu ua ⁰¼j.αeꝗ l Mauna faintly o afar, 


- 


1 
X111, 


Soon did the folemn voice its theme renew : 

(While Edwin wrapt in wonder hitening flood) 
randeur * Ye tools and toys of tyranny, adieu, 

* Scorn'd by the wiſe, and hated by the good ! 

© Ye only can engage the ſervile brood 

Of Leviiy and Luft, who, all their days, 
4 * Alkamed of truth and liberty, have woo'd, 
: Aud hugg'd the chain, that ghutcring on their gaze 
h hare ? * Seems to outline the pomp of heaven's empyreal blazes 


XIV, 
__ * Like them, abandon'd to Ambiton's (way, 
*. * 1 fought for glory in the paths of guile ; 


Aud fawn'd and fwviled, to plunder and betray, 
+ Myſelf beuay d and plunder'd all the white ; 
do gnaw'd the viper the corroding file, 
+ But now with pang» of keen remorſe 1 ruc 
+ Thoſe years of trouble and debafoment v 
+ Yet why Ghould I this cruel theme purtue ! 
Fly, ty, detefied thaughts, for ever from my view, 
XV. 
+ The gulls of appetuic, the cloud of care, 
+ Aud forms of dilappurnimen, all v'erpall, 
 Hencefurth uo earthly hay with heaven ſhall hare 
| This beni, where proce sche thines #1 loft, 
# Aud 


C13 
And if for me no treaſure be amaſG'd, 
And if no future age ſhall hear my name, 


I lurk the more ſecure from fortunc's blaſt, 
And with more leifare feed this prous Name, 


« Whole rapture far tranſconds the fairch hopes of fame, 
XVI, 
The end and the reward of 16] is ret, 


+ Be all my prayer for virtue and for peace, 


* Of wealih and fame, of pomp and power poſſeſi d, 
* Who ever felt his weight of wor dooreaſe ! 

* Ah! what avails the love of Rom and Greece, 

* The lay heaven-prompied, and harmomous firing, 
+ The duft of Optic, or the Tyrian Yeece, 

* All that art, fortune, enterprize, can bring, 

If envy, ſcorn, remorſe, or pride the boſom wring ! 
XVII. 

' Lat Vent adorn the marble romb 

# With rroplucs, thymes, and schen of renown, 
' In the deep dungeon of lome Gothic dome, 

Where night and delulaien ever frown, 

„ Min be the breezy hill that thints the down 5 


Where a green graffy wit is all 1 crave, 

+ With here and there a viclet bees 

Fall by a brock, o founigin's murmuring wave 

+ And ee ai evening han Whine dweetly an any grave, 
Aud 


Ws i. os .2>2M > Ci 


£ 
* 
4 
1 
* 
s 
* 
* 
* 


( 8 1 
XV111, 


© And thither let the village ſwain repair ! 

* And, light of heart, the village maiden gay, 
To deck with flowers her half-diſhevel'd hair, 
+ And celebrate the merry morn of May. 

* There let the ſhepherd's pipe the live-long day 


CY 


Fill all the grove with love's bewitching woe ; 
* And when wild Evening comes with mantle grey, 


1.64, Let not the blooming band make hafte to go ; 
+ No gholt nor ſpell my long and lait abode thall know, 
ling, For though I fly to ſcape from Fortune's rage, 


* And bear the fears of envy, {puc, and (corn, 
Vet with mankind no r war 1 wage, 
ring ! Yet with no improus fplecn wy breall is torn ; 

* For virtue loft, and ruin d man, 1 mourn, 

O Man, creation's pride, heaven's daring child 
enown,  Whon nature 5 belt divinch gifts adorn, 

Why from thy home arc truth and joy exiled, 

' And #ll thy faveurne haunts with lend aud wears de od | 

; XX. 

4 Along y lh glittering iT what glory flreams “ 

' What majefty antends wght + lovely queen! 
1 1 laugh was vallics 16 tc vernal boams ; 
grave. ' Aud mwuuniains ride, and wilans rall between, 
Aud + Aud 


S 


And all confpire to beaunify the ſcene. 

But, in the mental world, what chan drear ! 

* What forms of mournful. lbathfome, furious men! 
* O when ſhall that Eternal Morn appear, 

Theſe dreadful forms tochale, this chacs darkto clear | 


XXI. 


* O thou, t whoſe creative ſin le, you heaven, 

* In all the pomp of beauty, Life, aud bght, 

* Roſe from dh aby e! when dark Confubon driven 

* Down down the bottomicſs profound of night, 

* Fled, where he ever flies thy piercing fight ; 

O glance on their fad fhades one pitying ray, 

* To ble the fury of opprefbve might, 

Mel the hard heart 16 love and mercy 's ſway, 
Aud cheer the wandering foul, and light bias on the way ,* 


XXII. 


Silence enfucd and Edwin raifed hu eyes 

In cars, for grief lay heavy af bus bean, 

Aud is n this in courtly Life” The cries) 

| That man 4 man afts 4 betrayer's part ? 

' Aud dates hc thus the gifis of heaven pervert, 
Lach foci! wlhint, aud fublacc debbie flow 

Hail Poaveriy ! if hanaur, wenlth, and an, 

' M1 W444 this grew! purkus, and lars 4 abinire, 
Thiv 0 pale aud guonch the 144) + elbered bare !” 
110 


VB 


XXIII. 
b 3 He ſaid and turn ' d away ; nor did the Sage 
— O'erhear, in ſilent oriſons employed. 
The Youth his rifing ſorrow to aſſuage, 
o clear | 


Home as he hied, the evening ſcene enjoy'd : 
For now no cloud obſcures the flarry void; 
The yellow moonlight fleeps on all the hills ; 
Nor is the mind with ftartling ſounds annoy'd, 
A ſouhing murmur the lone regions fills, 


» groves, and dying gales, and melancholy rills, 
XXIV. 


But he from day to day more anxious grew, 
Ine voice fill ſcem'd to vibrate on his ear, 


4 „e he hope the Hermit's tale wnirue ; 
ay F or man he ſcem d 16 love, and heaven o fear ; 

And none {peaks falſe, where there is none to hear, 

+ Yet can man's gentle heart become fo fell { 

# No more in vain conjetture let we Wes! 

M hours away, but ſeek the Hermii's cell ; 


Ti. ww my douln can clear, perhaps my caic diipel,? 
11, XXV. 


Ai carly dawn the youth his journey took, 

Ad many # mountain peli'd, and valley wide, 
0. Iu eech the wild ; where in # Howery nook, 
44 Wwaice an # inlly Bone ; bc dpigd 

A 1 


. 
WO | 6 3 
0 As ancieut man : his harp lay him beſide. 
| A flag ſprang from the paſture at his call, 
And, kneeling, lick d the wither'd hand, that tied 
A wreathe of woodbine round hn amiers tall, 
And hung his lofty neck with many a floweret ſmall, 
| 


XXVI. 


I The wanderer approaching: mnocence 

1 Smiled on his glowing check, but madeſl awe 

1 | Depreſs'd his eye, that fear d to give offence, 

11 * Whoart thou, courteous firanger ; and from whence ? 


1 MWh roam thy Reps to this abandon'd dale ?” N 
| K * A ſhepherd-boy (the Mouth replied), far hence 

1 + My habitation ; hear my artle(s tale ; 

| 3 Nor levity nor fallkood ſhall thine car aflail, 

| 


XXVII. 


© Late as 1 roam'd,, intent on Nature's charms, 

* I reach'd at ove this wilderneſs profound ; | 
* And, leaning where you oak expands her arms, T7 
+ Heard theſe rude ffs thine awful varce rebound, 

Vor in thy pooch 1 recognize the ſound, ) 

Y au moaurn'd for ruin'd 11 and tut loil, 

And feew'd to fool of keen remorte the wound, 

„ Pondering wn former days, by gull engiols d, 

* Os in the giddy flarm of dilkpauer 0. d. 
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XXV11I, 


© But fav, in courtly life can craft be learn'd, 

© Where knowledge opens and exalts the foul ; 

© Where Fortune lav:ithes her gifts uncarn'd, 
Can ihfhneſs the liberal heart controul ? 

© Is glory there atchiev'd by arts, as foul 

* As thoſe which felons, friends, and furies plan ? 
+ Spiders enſuare, ſnakes poiſon, rwgers prowl; 

* Love is the godlike atinnbute of man, 

O icach a hmple Y outh this myflery to ſcan, 


XXIX. 


Or elſt the lamentahle rain diſt lain, 
* And give me back h- caim, contertcd mund ; 
Which, late, exulnng, view d, in Nuts frame, 
Goto unt ainted, u dom unconkned, 
Coraco, grandeur, ang ee combined, 


Nene thats tang ul days, that faw mr Hl 


- 
$ Wea p alvd with all, Hut math with human wad ; 
When Fancy roam d through Nate unk at wid! 


| Ck 1 by £4 id dh: cult. aid 411 $424 461 d 4 nl 
x Xx | B 
Would! tho8 the Sage replicd) in prace return 


Lo the ray dr vams of fond romantic youth, 
| cave me bo badge in this remaic lujourn, 
| 1914 every gentleca the dricadhd iruch ; 


5 111], IS, 1» 0 F wa 
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* For if my deſultory firain with ruth 


* And indignation make thine eyes o'erflox, An 

* Alas ! what comfort could thy anguith footh, Th 

* Shouldft thou th'extent of human folly know, Buy 

* Be ignorance thy choice, where knowledge leads to wn To 
XXXI 4 
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© But let untender thoughts afar be driven ; 


* Nor venture to arrarigh the dread decree ; — 

* For know, to mon, as candidate for heaven, And 

* The voice of The Eternal ſaid, Bro free : 

* And this divine prezogative to thee 

* Does virtue, happincis, and heaven convey ; 

* For virwe is the child of liberty, | 

* And happineſs of vicuue ; nor can they , 
* Be free to keep the path who arc not free to firay, 

XXXx11, 

# Yet leave mc nat, 1] would aller chat grief, : 

* Which elle nnght thy young virtue OVerpower 3 ; 

And iv thy converie 1 ſhall End wlicf, ' 


+ When the dark ſhades of molanchaly lower ; 

* Tor luligude has many . dreary hour, 

* Even when cxempi fram grief, remorte, aud p4it, 

' Come Gen then ; for, haply, 1 my bower, 

* Amulcucn, kuowkdge, » i dum thou may 4 gain 
* 11 } aiie dou! iangrrove, | have wot lived is vim, 
And 


ads lo wr, 
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XXXIII. 


And now, at length, to Edwin's ardent gaze 


The Muſe of hiftory unrolls her page. 


But few, alas ! the ſcenes her art diſplays, 

To charm his fancy, or his heart engage. 

Ilere Chief their thickt of power in blood aſſwage, 
And Hraiglit their Hames with tenfold ficrceneſe burn: 
Herd {ſmiling \ irtwe prompts the patriot's rage, 

But lo, erclong, is left alone to mourn, 


And languith in the dull, and claſp th'abandon'd urn, 


XXXIV. 


Ah, what avails (he ſaid! to trace the ſprings 
That whirl Hemp te the flupendous wheel ! 

* Ah, what have 1 to do with conquering kings, 

+ Hands drench'd in blood, and breafls begirt with feel { 
+ To thoſe, whom Nature taught to think and feel, 

+ Herocs, alas ! arc things of ſmall concern, 

+ Could Hiftory man's ſecret heart reveal, 

' Aud what imports a heaven-born mind to learn, 

Her tranſcripts to explore what boſom would not years! 


XXXV. 
+ This praiſe, O Cheroncan Sage“, is thine, 
+ [Why ſhould this praiſe to thee alone belong !) 
+ All eie from Nute moral path decline, 
Lurcd by the toys that capus aic the throng ; 
D * To 


„„ . 
* — - 


3 
— OI B mags CO — DA... 
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| * Toherd in cabinets and camps, among 
* Spo, carnage, and the crucl pomp of pride ; 
Or channt of herallry the drowfy eng. —4 
* Tlowv tyrant blood, o'er ma y a region wide, 8 
1 Rais to a thouſand thrones its cxecralle wide, FN 
l * 
4 XXXII. I 
1 N + O) who of man the Gary vil} wn fold, > 
1 1 * by, cen ant OL Wong, anne, « | 
| b * In that Fivhan ar m Gramed of 4 : FT 
1 Y * The ane of Love, ant ranocence, and joy, + Ag 
11 en all were great! and ee! man's ſole employ, 
1 1 TS <Q: { 4 the Lela, of 1 parent £ arih . 
4 4 '#T 1660 ard fi bow ct! 1 Inez llicam de coy, e | 
1 N Jo ad iho Haun 1 .- be | Wirilu, | 
| by And ante bd of prac, ang iron n the ward of mirth, 1 
| \ x X V11, ; 
11 I 
| + Swoel were \ 41 Had (31 primeval Faves, = 
1 Whale bonghs % man his fool and lr t lem, b 7 
[ a Pas: in lie alu. ; . 1 I Jos b, p 
* His eye £14) Innling, and his heart comment, * Mi 


Len, hand in hand, Health, Sport and Labour went, 


MN' ature lupp!s G lit with hit 1s l % 49 „. 
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None provwl'd for prey, none waich'd 16 £:cumvents a 
„ all an ee lot eee e eee ee bj 
, d © „00% {c 41 0 lus wid, 1,4 lh i at P 6d & Us llave, 3 
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Nee dark and helpleſs far, than if 14 never had thined? 
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XXXVIII. 
© But ah! th*hiftoric Muſe has never dared 
© To pierce thoſe hallow'd bow ers: tis Fancy's be am 
* Pour'd on the vihon of th' enraptur'd Bard, 
© That paints the charms of thzr delicious theme. 
Then hail ſweet Fancy's ray ! and hail the dream 
* That weans the weary foul from guilt and woc! 


- 


* Careleſs what others of my choice may deem, 
I long where Love and Fancy lead to go, 


' And meditate on heaven ; enough of carth I know.“ 


XXXIX. 
cannot blame thy choice (the Sage replied) 
For folt and ſmooth arc Fancy's Howery ways, 
' And yet, even there, if left without guide, 


+ The young adveontaurce unſalcly play. 


+ Eyes dazzled long by Fidion's gaudy rays 


„In model wrath wo | ghut nor auty find. 
Aud wha, wy cid, would trufl the meteor-blazes 


+ That fon mult fall, and leave the wanderer blind, 


XI. 
nc enervates, while 4 lens, the hean, 
And white ui d les, wounds the mental light ; 
' Io joy cach hoightening chan i Can ummparts 
' But wings the leu of wo 14 icniuld night, 
Ds ' Aud 
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id often where no rea! ils affrioh, 
„ viſionary hends, zu endleſ train, 
| With equal or ſuperior might, 

Aud through the throbbing heart, and dizzy brain, 


And thiver og nerves, hoot Hun of more than mor- 


* tal pain, 
44 


* And yet, alas, the real ils of. 
m the full vigour of a mind prepared, 
;ropared for patient, bug. laborious Rriſe, 
Its guide Experience, and Truth its guard, 
Me farc on carth as athor men have farcd : 
Were they faccefofal 7 Let not wh deſpair, 
Wa dit omen n the lole e ard P 
Y et ſhall their tale infiruc, In dectare, 
flow they have borne the load ouricives arc doom d 10 


* DCA, 


XLII. 


+ What charms thihilloricc Muſe adorn, from (pale, 
' And bend, and ante, when the wings bet Wight, 
1 15 hail thc 141 Prin 95 whirl LEED land, 
dacred do fcience, Lhenty, and right, 
Aud peace, through every age divincly bright 
hall fine the Loaft and wonder of mankind 1 
es yonder fun from bis meridian lewight, 


A Md TS | 1 e than V'irturc a ieee 


$4 power, aud man 444 m4 dr ianutual aid combined? 
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y brain, 
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xXxLIII. 
al ſacred Polity, by Freedom rear'd ! 
Hul ſacred Freedom, hen by Law rellrain'd ! 
s Without you what were man A groveling h-rd 
* In darkneſs, wretchedneſs, and want enchain'd. 
Suh med by von, the Greek and Roman reign d 
* In arts uf d: O, 10 laicft days, 
In Albion may your influence unprofancd 
\ Tw godiiie worth the grnoerons hufom raiſe, 
6 prompts the Sage's ore, and hre the pori's lays, 
XII. 
— Eu now 1-4 other themes our care engage. 
et lo, with mode ver mujeltic grace, 
* To cart lee nation's lav let rage, 
s Ard from within the cher:tth d heart t© brace, 
« 1 hol aprhy appears, The hem race 
| Bu Indolence and moping Fancy bred, 
at, Dhifcareent, Fei ce give place, 
' Aug Hope and Courage brighten in their Head. 
* * 144T al the 4. % LO b a beam: arc ld, 


s Thee 
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Then waken from long lethargy to l fe*® 

* The ſecds of happineſs, and powers of thought 
Then jarring appetites forego their firife, 

A firif: by ignorance to madneſs wrought, 

* Pleaſure by ſavage man is dearly bought 

Wich fell revenge, luſt that dehes controul, 

* With gluttony and death, The mind untaught 
* Is a dark waſte, where hends and tempeſts howl ; 
As Pharbus to the world, is Science io the foul, 


XLVI. 


And Reaſon now through Number, Tune, and Space 
* Darts the keen luſtre of her ſerious oye, 
Aud learns, from fatts compared, the laws to trace, 
* Whole long progreſhon leads to Deity, 
+ Can mortal fAlirength prefume 16 ſoar fo high! 
+ Can mortal fight, fo oft bedum d with rears, 
+ Such, glory bear !-—for lo, the ſhadows ty 
* From nature's face ; Confulion diſappears, 
+ And order charms the eye, and harmony the cars, 


* In 


. 
zung the mind, and preparing ut for intellectual exertion 
and delicate pleaſure - exploring, by the help of t 
ry, the ſyftem of the univerſe ; win banifhing ſuperfiuron ; 
— in promoting navigation, agriculture, medicine, and 
moral and politicat f,, xe, dianzs KLY, is 
n LY, 
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XLVII. 


s I'n the deep W:1 ding. of the gre ©, do mare 


45 ] 


The hag obſcen-, and ar:ofly phantom awcll ; 


Nor in the Call of mountain {tr am, Of or 


Of winds, 1s heard the anory rern“ ven: 


No wirard mutet the trremendon: ſpcli, 


Nor inks convuttive in proph-1ic ſwoon ; 


», b:ds the no of drum At! 1 mp ct {we 1. 


* 
0 ; 5 
| © calc of fan 1.0 p42 12% the ae | n, 


* (Or chace the hade that blots the biezing orb of uoon, 


XLVIII. 


{ Many a long Iacerivg year in lonely ile, 


„Stun dein thicternad mibulonce of warn, 


„ 0, with dim £1 = 


s And irembl ons hands, 


$ heren hu wictched tas MLIVETLINg it CAVes 
— $ 


in rover learn'd te nile, 


the fam dme craves 


* 0); orched on rock, be ping, from day to day ; 


0 ut Sience gives the word ; and lo, he bras cs 


The urge and tempel, Lighted by her ray, 


' And ww 4 happier land wafts merrily away, 


ALIX, 


+ And even ere Naturc loads the teeming ln 


+ th ce (il an T rgcta dc No , 


Ie lount , un mproved, „ deadl lane : 


+ ] ark vaohs and an 


ne „ Goub orc to thore 
s Saretc 4 
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Stretch their enormous gloom ; which to explore 
Even Fancy trembles, in her ſprighthefl mood ; 
* For there, cach eyeball gleams with luſt of gore, 
* Nelitles cach murderous and each montcrous brood, 


* Plaguelurks in every ſhade, and fle ams fromevery flood. 


* 


'Twas from Philoſophy man learn d to tame 
The foil by plenty to intemperance fcd, 
Lo, from the echoing ax, and thundering flame, 
* Poiſon and plague and yelling rage are fled, 
The waters, burſting from their limy bed, 
* Bring health and melody to every vale : 
* And, from the breezy main, and mountain's head, 
* Ceres and Flora to the funny dale, 
+ To fan their glowing charms, ius ite the fluttering gale, 


LI, 


* What dire neceſlities on every hand 
Our ant, our flirengith, our fortuude require?! 
4 OW fors intelline what a numerous band 
* Againſt this hucle throb of life conſpire ! 
eit Science can clude their fatal we 
Awhile, aud turn alide Death's level'd dart, 
+ South the ſharp pang, alla the fever's fire, 
Aud brace the nerves ouce mare, and cheer the heart, 
+ And yo #« e ſoft wghts and balay days ianpart, 
| N 


* 


* 
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« Nor leſs to regulate man's moral frame 
| gore, Science exerts her all- compoſing ſway. 


us brood, * Flunters thy breaft wit . fear, or pants for ſame, 
very flood, Or pines to Indolence and Spleen a prey. 

* Or Avarice, a hend more erte than they ? 

* Flee to the ſhade of Academus grove ; 
be * Where cares moleft not, diſcord melts away 

* In harmony, and the pure paſhons prove Love, 
flame, - How ſweet the words of truth breathed from lips of 
d, 


LIII. 


Mhat cannot Art and Induſtry perform, 
n's head, When Science plans the progreſs of their toll. 
They (mile at penury, Aifcaſe, and florm ; 
ing gale, And oceans from their mighty mounds recoil, 
* When ty rants Loourge, of 4 magogues embrail 
A land, or when the rabble's headtong rage 
Order transforms 10 anarchy and ſpoil, 


ct! „ Decd-verſcd in man the Philolophic Sage 
© Prepares with lement hand their phrensy ww alwage, 
LIV., 
* "Tis he alone, whoſe comprebenfive cl, 
+ From Givation, temper, foil and lime 
the hean, e Fapivicd, 4 144400 's Vaſieus powers can bind 
aft, ' Aud +4410 aiders bn our Form fubluac 


+ Nat a i ON 


SS 


© poly, that, midi the wrecks of ume, Nut 

* Secure hall lit its head on h gh, nor fear An 
 Tiw'allanit of foreign or doneflic crime, An 

F While public faith, and public love fincere, Sul 

© And Induflry and Law maintain their tv ay ſevere," Fro 
LV, — 

The 

Enraptured by the Hermii's rain, the Youth Wh 


Procecds thc path of Science 10 explore, 


And now, expanding to the beans of Truth, 


, - 1 
New energies, and charms unknown before, 


His mind difcloſes : Fancy now no more Of 
W amons £211 u K le pinion through the {ſh ics : Ld 
Bui, u d in ain, and conſcious of hot power, thy 
Sublunc from cantly to cauſe oxides to rife, . 
(Creation blended Hens A angeng as lhe ies, 17 
LV1I, 14 
dul 
Nu love of en n 4 144d eres, Wo 
Their laws aud nice ons unc '0 64 wp 
Far. meinde of the a6; thus ee quiz, 
And of the ter" 1 1”. 04 [44 12.4480, 
It; incd:taics HOW arts all \ at UTP 1 14. 6 
1 he cold 4105 neee ea of Sls 46 „alm, 746 
The Came of Ind and (enn fat . Wh 
Aud Frail 444401! 1441344 14 ln, V\ l 
Aud 11 ly 1144441» if 1 uv! 444d B111ifeC 46 its 1441, 1 
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, But She, who ſet on fire his infant heart, 
And all his dreams, and all his wanderings ſhared 
And blefs'd, the Muſe, and her celeſtial art, 
on Sull claim'd th" Enthutiall's fond and firfl regard, 
vere, From Nature's beauties variouſly compared 
And vartoufly combined, he learns to frame 
Thoſe forms of bright perfection, which the Bard, 
th While boundleſs hopes and boundleſs views inllame, 


amour d conſecrates to never-dy ing fame, 
I. VIII. 


Of late, with cumberſome, though pompous ſhow, 
idwin would oft his Gowery rhyme deface, 
* Through ardour to adorn ; but nature now 


J 


+ his experienced cyc 8 modeſt grace 
Prdents, where ornament the ſecond place 
Hadds, two unten worth and qull de 
dSublorvient Hill, Sumplicity apare 
1 emp 74 11s rage | be awns her harm dv ine, 
Wd clears th amb g ae, and lops th un e 


e, 
LIX 


Fain would 1 Gag much vot ung remains }) 
What tw ont dolicium er his Luflam ele, 
V hen the great Bhophord of the Maniuen plainy® 
Hu deop mazeltic mnclady gan wot 
1s, , 141, 10- 1 Fan 
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# enn 
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11 
Fain would I fing, «hu tranſport lorm'd his ſoul, 
How the red current throb'd his veins along, 
When, like Pelides, botd beyond com roul, 
Gracefully terrible, ſublimely fAlrong, Jong. 

Homer raiſed high to heaven the loud, ann 


— 


3 


9 2 * 1 
ʒꝛ2ĩ——ͤ— i —OO— — 232 = 
5 - 


x Z 5 4 1 8 
as 3 * 2 - = 
. - oP E 


LX. 4 


3 „ — 
Cl >” 

- 
2 2 


And how his ly te, though rude her kf eflays, 
Now {k:11'd to footh, to triumph, 10 complain, 

W arbling at will through each harmonious maze, 

W as taught to modulate the artful flrain, 

I ein would ing , but ah ! I firive in. 
Sighs from a breaking heart my voice confound, - 
With trembling fleps to yoin yon weeping train, 
hafte, where gleams funcreal glare around, | fond 


And mis d with ſhneks of wore, the knells of deathre- 
LXI. 


Adeu, ye lavi, that Fancy's flowers adorn, 


EAA 


Tic (al. amuſement of the vacant mind ! 

He Yieops in duſt, and all the Maſes mourn, 

He, whom each Variue hired, cach grace rebued, 
rens, 
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| his ſoul, 
ng, Friend, teacher, pattern, darling of mankind ' + 
oul, He ſe: ps in duſt, — Ah, how ſhould I purſue 
"ſong, Y My theme !—To hcart-conſuming grief reſfign'd 
Wo Here on his recent grave I fix my view, 
nd pour my bitter tears, Ve flowery lays, adicu ! 
1 LXII. 
Hays, | 
plain, Art thou my 6e, for ever fled! 


„ maze, And am I left to unavailing woe ! 
| | When fortune's florms afſail this weary head, 
VDIN Where cares long ſince have ſhed untimely ſnow, 
found. Ah, now for comfort whither hall I go! 
g irain, No more thy ſoothing voice my anguiſh chee:s : 
and, { found Thy placid eyes with ſmiles no longer glow, 
of deathre» My hopes to cheriſh, and allay my fears, 
Tis meet that | ſhould mourn : —flow forth afreſh my tears. 


ori, * This excellent porn dicd ſuddenly, on the 19% f February 
1-3 The conclaban of the poems was wilties 3 few days after, 


Wn, 
; i1chucd, 


| 1406. 


RETIREMENT.“ 


{ 7 HEN in the crimſon cloud of Even 
xd Heſper on the front of heaven 

; glinrering gem diſplays; 

in the ſilent vale, unſcen, 

kde a lulling fircam, 

penſi ve youth of placid mien, 


„ diffs, in hoary grandeur piled 
h o'er the glimmering dale ; 

« weeds, along whoſe windings wild 
mars the foleann galc; 


— 


# Thus, and eee of the eee e proces, wr eee eee e Cds 
Ha ff jaave 4tle Porn oy hs Lon 144d, poll bed many yEars age. 
W Lie hoes they 44h ie agree © hs ers: ut ft wa 
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54 RETIREMENT, 


Where Melancholy ſtrays forlorn, 

And Woe rctires to weep, 

What time the wan moon's yellow horn 
Gleams on the weſtern deep: 


To you, ye waſtes, whoſe artleſs charms 
Ne'er drew Ambition's eye, 

Scaped a tumultuous world's alarms, 
To your retreat» I fly, 

Deep in your moſt ſequeſter'd bower 
Let me at lat redine, 

Where Solitude, mild, modeſt Power, 
Lreans on her ivy'd fhriac, 


How ſhall 1 woo thee, matchleſs Fair ! 
Thy heavenly {mile how uin 

Thy ſmile, that imocthe the brow of Care, 
And flills the form within, 

O wilt thou to thy favourite grove 

Thine ardent votary bring, 

And bleſs his hours, and bid them move 
detenc, on filent wing. 


Oh kt remembrance footh his mand 
With dreams of former days, 
When in the lap of peace recline 
He framed his infant lays ; 


RETIREMENT. 


n Fancy roved at large, nor Care 
or cold Diſtruſt alarm'd, 
lor Envy with malignant glare 
is imple youth had harm'd. 


was then, O Solitude, to thee 

s early vows were paid, 

rom heart fincere, and warm, and free, 
devoted to the ſhade. 

hk why did Fate his Reps decoy 

„ formy paths to roam, 

mute from all congenial joy! 

) take the Wanderer home. 


ſhades, thy flence, now be mine, 
y charms my only theme ; 

y haunt the hollow cif, whoſe pine 
ves oer the gloomy ftrea'r, 

hence the icared ow! on pinions grey 
aks from the ruſtling bouughs, 

id down the lone vale fails away 
|» more profound repole, 


) »hile to thee the woodland pours 
Iu wildly eb ing ſong, 
Aud hay from the bank of flowers 


1k wwphys Leathes along ; 
* 4 
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Let no rude fourd invade from ſar, 
No vagrant foot be nigh, 
No ray from Grandevr's gilded car, 
Flaſh on the ſtartled eye. 


Bot if ome p 1zrim through the plaſe 
'I'hy hillow'd bowers explore, 

O guar! from harm his boary head, 
And liſten to his lore ; 

For he of joys divine hall tell 

That wean from cartuly woe, 

And uiamp) o'er the mighty ſpell 
That chains this heart below, 


For me ro more the path iat ite: 
Ambition loves to tread ; 

No more I climb cho wwillome 
By guileſul bop? n.illed ; 
Leaps my ſon! Auucring heart no mee 
To Minth's erdivening ftraw ; 

Aud all the pad is vaio 
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ELEGY. 


ag ha!! unthinking man ſubſtantial deem 
The forms that fleet through life's deceitful dream ? 
On claude, where Fancy's beam amvfive plays, 
$\.9\l heedl-fs Hope the towering fabric raiſe ? 
Till at Deatli's touch the fairy viſions fly, 
Ard real ſcenes ruſh Gifma! on the eye 
Aud from ElyGum's balmy lumber torn 
The Rtariled foul awakes, to think, and mourn. 
O ye, whole hours in jocund wain advance, 
Who flowery vales in endicf view ſurvey 
(ut ning bn beam of vifiorary day; 
O, yet while Fate delays Of importing wor, 
L. rouſed 16 thought, amticipate the blow ; 
IA, like the Vightning's glance, the ſudden i! 
Hh 40 cantowd,, and procirate to Ki; 
Left, thus encampalied with fancreal plaom, 
Like we, ye bend for fore untimely tomb, 
Vour your wild ravings in Night's tiighted car, 
Aid half prouweunce Hear w's fa e duo e. 
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Wiſe, Beauteous, Good! O every grace combined, 
That charms the eye, or captivates the mind ! 
Fair, as the floweret opening on the morn, 

Whoſe leaves bright drops of liquid pearl adorn ! 
Sweet, as the downy-pinion'd gale, that roves 

To gather fragrance in Arabian groves ! 

Mild, as the firains, that, at the cloſe of day, 
Warbling remote, along the vaies decay! 
Yet, why with theſe compared What tints fo fine, 
What ſweetneſs, mildnels, can be match'd with thine ? 
Why roam abroad ? Since fill, to Fancy's eyes, 

I fee, 1 fee thy lovely form avife. 

Still let me gaze, and every care boguile, 
Gaze on that check, where all the Graces ſmile ; 
That foul-expreflicg eye, benignly bright, 

Where meckneſs brams incffable delight; 
That brow, where Wiſdom fits enthroned ſerene, 
Each feature forms, and digrafic's the mien: 

Sell let me liften, while her words impart 

The ſweet effuſions of the Hamclels heart, 

Yields, gently lead, o Vinuc's ca fway, 

By thee inſpir'd, © Virtue, Age is young, 
Aud mukick warvlcs from the faltering tongee : 
Thy ray creative cheers the clouded brow, 

Aud decks the faded check with roſy glow, 
Brighters the yoylels afpedt, and lupphcs 
Puic heavenly lait ts the languid eyes; 


ELEGY. 


vt when Youth's living bloom refleQs thy beams, 
Meſs on the view the glory ſlreama, 
we, Wonder, Joy, alternately alarm, 
Ah whither fled l ——ye dear illufions lay 
ow are the roſes on that cheek decay d, 
hich laue che purple light of youth diſplay'd ! 
., calth on her form each ſprighuly grace beflow'd; 
ith life and thought cach ſpeaking feature glow'd.— 
vir was the Rower, and foft the vernal thy ; 
with hope we deem 'd no tempelt nigh ; 
den lo, a whirlwind's inftantancous guſt 
all ts beautics withering in the dull. 
All cold the hand, that foothed Woes weary head 
quench's the eye, the pitying tear that ſhed ! 
balm, into the raakled foul ! 
Death, why um With cruchy thy power, 
| pare the idle weed, yet lop the Gawer ! 
by fly thy ſhafts in lawiels error driven | 
ute then no mare the care of Heaven |=n ne 
' peace, bold thought ! be tbll my burtling heart! 
5, kit E144, eli the fatal dart. 
pd the dark dungeon docs the fave complani, 
blels the hand that bade the galling chain tf 
„ Mute not Vitus for the lingering morn, 
Wu dark wild cundemn'd WW 104m jure 
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Where Reaſon's meteor-rays, with fickly glow, 

O'er the dun gloom a dreadful plimmering throw ? 

Diſ:lofing dubious to th' affrighted eye 

O'crwhelming mountains tottering from on high, 

Black billowy feas in ſtorm perpetual toſ d, 

And weary ways in wildering labyrinths loft. 

O happy ſtroke, that burſts the bonds of clay, 

Darts through the rending gloom the hlaze of day, 

And wings the ſoul with boundleſs flight to ſoar, 

Where dangers threat, and fears alarm no more, 
Tranſporting thought ! here tet me wipe away 

The tear of grief, and wake = bolder lay. 

But ah! the (wimming eye 0'erflows anew, 

Nor check the ſacred drops to pity dur; 

Lo, where in ſpeeclileſs, hopeleſs angui®, bend 

O'er her loved duſt, the Parent, Brother, Friend * 

Hou vain the hope of man! —But ceaſe thy firain, 

Nor Sorrow's dread lolemnity profane ; 

Mix'd with yon drooping Mourners, on her bier 

In Glence ſhed the fympathenck tear, 


L 
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1. . 
THOU, who glad the penfive foul, 
More than Aurors's (mile the fwain forlorn, 
all night long i mourn 
acre deſolation frowns, and tempeſts how! ; 
nd Qiricks of Wor, as jntermits the Norm, 
oer the monſtrous » i|dernels reſound, 
ud crude the gloom darts many a ſhapeiefs form, 
| many # hire -eyed age glaves around, 
cone, and be ance more my gueſt, 
ve, {or thou uit thy lupphant's vow haft heard, 


id oft with faniles indulgent chear'd 


ud lovthed hum hat ref, 


I, 
wt by thy raplure-beaming 
Leet Haſhing through the widanght of their mind, 
ee Lands ebe, 

e Fear Hack be bes the woubled f&y, 
* ; 
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Appall'd retire. Suſpicion hides her head, 

Nor dares th obliquely gleaming eye ball raiſe ; 
Deſpair, with gorgon-figured veil o'erſpread, 
Speeds to dark Phlegethon's deteſted maze. 

Lo, fla-tled at the heavenly ray, 

With ſpeed unwonted Indolence 
And, heaving, lifts her leaden wings, 
And ſullen glides away: 


And, wh 


L 9 
Ten thouſand forms, by pining Fancy view'd, 
Diſſolve — Above the ſparkling flood 
When Phebus rears his awful brow, 
From lengthening lawn ard valley low 
The troops of fen-born miſts retire, 
Along the plain 
The joyous ſwain 
Eyes the gay villages again, 
And gold-illumined ſpire ; 
While on the billowy ether borne 
Floats the looſe lay's jovial meaſure ; 
And light along the fairy Pleaſure, 
Her green robes glittering to the morn, 
Wamons on filken wang. Aud goblin all 
1o the d.mp dungeon ſhrink, or hoary hall, 
e be the delasi realus of theis congenial Night, 
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| . 
When firſt on Childhood's eager gaze 
Life's varied landſcape, firetch'd immenſe around, 
$:arts out of night profound, 
Thy voice incites to tempt th untrodden maze. 
Fond he ſurveys thy mild maternal face, 
His baſhful eye fill kindling as be views, 
And, while thy lenient arm ſupports his pace, 
V ith beating heart the upland path purſues : 
The path that leads, where, hung ſublime, 
And ſeen afar, youth's gallant trophics, bright 
lon Fancy's rainbow ray, iavite 
His wingy nerves to clunb, 


I, 3. 
Purſue thy pleaſurable way, 
bafe in the guidance of thy heaven!y — 
While melting airs are heard, 
Aud foft-eyed cheru forms around thee play ; 
bumplicity, in carcleſe flowers array'd, 
Traing amubive in bis accent meek ; 
Aud Modeſty, half turning as afraid, 
Be (will: ja dimpling on bis glowing check | 
Content and Leiſure, hand in hand N 
V/ ich Lnnocence and Peace, advance, and fings - | 
And Minh, in many a mary ning. 
I riſks & 67 the flowery land. 
Fs; 
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II. 3. 
Frail man, how variors is thy lot below ! 
To-dav though gales propmiovs blow, 
And Peace ſoft gliding down the fky 
Lead Love along ard Harmony, 
To-morrow the gay ſcene deforms ; 
Ther all around 
T he thender's found 
Roll, rattling on through heaven's profourd, 
Ard down ruſh all the forms. 
Ye days, that balmy influence hed, 
When ſweet Childhood, ever ſpright!y, 
In path» of pleaſure ſported lightly, 
Whither, ah whither are ye fled! 
Ye cherub train, that brought him on his way, 
O leave kim not mid tumult and diimay ; 
For now youth's eminence he gains: 


Bat what & weary length of lingering toil remains ! 


III. . 
They flink, they vaniſh into air, 
Now Slandcr taints wth pelilence Ce gale ; 
Ard mirgling cries aſcuil, 
Tur wail of Woe, and groan of grim Deſpair, 
Lo, wizard? Emiy from bus leipemt © 
Darts quick detect is cach bal-ful glance ; 
Pride (miling flier, ard e Jealk wy, 
Frowning Dildaw, and baypgats Hats a6) wih ; 
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ile witherd Care his giant-ſlature rears, 
ad lo, his iron hand prepares 
lo graſp its fecble prey. 


—_ 


ho now will guard bewilder'd youth 

+./- from the fierce aſſaults of hoſtile rage ? 

dach war can Virtue wage, 

we, that bears the ſacred ſhield of Truth ? 
Alas ! full oft on Guilt's vifionous car 

Te ſpoils of Virtue are in triumph borne ; 

ile the fair captive, mark'd with many a fear, 
I: lone obſcurity, opprels'd, forlorn, 

Keligns to tears her angel form, 
|! faxed youth, then whither wilt thou fly ? 
No friend, no ſhclier now is nigh, 
ud onwerd rolls the florm, 


I. 3. 
but whence the ſudden beam that flott along 
Wy fbrink aghaft the hoflide dee, | 
Lo, 116m ant Aftlifion's uight, , 
Hope beste all radians wn the fig | 


F3 
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Her words the troubled boſom ſooth. 

« Why thus diſmay'd ? 

Though foes invade, 

« Hope ne'er is wanting to their aid, 

« Who tread the path of truth. 

„is I, who ſmooth the rogged way, 

« 1, who cloſe the eyes of Sorrow, 

„And with glad viſions of to-morrow 

** Repair the weary foul's decay. 

„When Death's cold touch thrills to the freezing bean, 
Dreams of heaven's opening glories I impart 
In rapture too ſevere for weak Mortality.“ 
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PYGMAO-GERANO-MACHIA, 


Tux BATTLE or 


Tur PYCMIES axp CRANES. 
From the Latin of App150s. 


HE pygmy-people, a d the feather'd train, 

Mingling in morta! combat on the plain, 

| fing, Ye Muſes, favour my defigns, 

Lead on my ſquadrons, and arrange the lines ; 

The fluſhing ſword: and fluttering wings diſplay, 

And long bill-, aibbling in the bloudy fray ; 

Cranes darting with diſdain on tiny foes, 

( oaftitting birds and men, and war's unnumber'd work, 
Ihe wars and woes of here (ix feet long 

Have oft relounded in Piciian long. 

Who bas not heard of Colchos's golden fleece, 

And Argo many'd with all the flower of Greece ? 

Of Thebes fell Loethren, Theſeus fern of face, 

Aud Heu in G d in the lade, 
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Eneas founder of the Roman line, 
And William glorious on the banks of Boyne ? 
Who has not learn'd to weep at Pompey's woes, 
And over Blackmore's Epic page to done 
Of hoft, unſurg, and untrequemed plains ; 
The ſmall fhrill tramp, and chiefs of little fre, 
And armies ruſhitg down the darken'd fracs. 

Where India reddens to the early dawn, 
Winds a deep vale from vulgar eye withdrawn: 
Boſomed in groves the lowly region lies, 
And rocky mountains round the border riſc. 
Here, till the doom of fate its fall decreed, 
The empire flourith'd of the pigmy-brecd ; 
Here laduftry perform'd, and Genius plaa'd, 
And buſy multitudes oerfpread the land. 
But now to theic lone bounds if pilgrim fuay, 
1 empung through craggy cliffs the delperate way, 
He hnds the puny manken fallen to carth, 
Its godhings mouldering on th abaudun'd hearth ; 
And ſtarts, where {mall tut bones arc lpread around, 
* Or liude footiteps lightly print the ground f- 
While the proud crane her net lecurcly builds, 
Chaticring amid the delglaicd bclds. 
Whulc zeige d, ue through a as age, 
The dicaded Pygmy ; rouled by war's alarms 
Fadi rutb'd the madding Maunilan w arm, 
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Fierce to the field of death the hero flies ; 

The fairt crave fluttering fop+ the grourd, and dies 

And by the victor borne (ver» hein Cad!) 

V. 1h bloody bill looſe-danglirg is the road. 

Ard oft the wily dwarf in am buſh lay, 

Ard oſien made the callow voung 1.4 prey ; 

Mi lavgheer'd vitiims heap's i board, and ſmiled 

To vikt the fire's treipals on the child, 

Of, where bis feathcr's for had tea d her neſt, 

And laid her eggs ard houiencl gods 10 reit, 

Burving for blood, in territ.lc array, 

The eighteen inch mint Luft wcir way 3 

Al went to wreck ; the nean focman fell, 

Wien arc bis chirping bill lad broke the ſhell, 
Loud uproar herce, 4 4 rage of arms argie, 

Ar. the fel) rancour of encoumerivny fors ; 

Hence darts and crancs one general havock whelms, 

And Denne grum vidage icarct tc pypmy realms, 

Mot half io furious blazed the ware fire 

Of Mice, lige theme of the Meciaan le 

V ken bold d battle mari bed the accorter'd frogs, 

+4 the de teme thundc1'd through the bogs, 

Pierced by the yavelin bulb wth on the thoe 

Here agonizing voll'd the mou'c bn gore ; 

Aud there the og (4 dene full d w tor!) 

bur of «me hog Gow fprovt'e dlong on three ; 

Ji vadtlts 60 AE #1, + ig ar ns haps on lagh, 

B ui wits in Ci croaks bis dein. 
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And now the day of woe drew on apace, 
A day of woe to all the pygmy-race, 
When dwarfs were doom'd (but penitence was vain) 
To rue each broken egg, and chicken lain, 
For rouſed to vengeance by repeated wrong 
From diftant climes the long bill'd legions throng : 
From Strymon's lake, Cayſler's plaſhy meads, 
And ſens of Scythia green with ruftling reeds; 
From where the Danube winds through many a land, 
And Mareotis laves th' Egyptian ſtrand, 
To rendeſvous they waft on eager wing, 
And wait aſſembled the returring ſpring. 
Mean chile they trim their plumes for length of flight, 
Whet their keen beaks, and twiſting claws, for fight; 
Lach crane the pygmy power in thought e'erturns, 
And every boſom for the battle burns, 

When genial gales the frozen air unbind, 

The ſcreaming 12 vions wheel, and mount the wind, 
Far in the fky they form ther long array, 

And land and ocean ftretch'd immenſe ſurvey 
Decp deep beneath ; and, triumphing in pride, 
With clouds and winds commizx'd, innumerous ride ; 
ie wild obſtreperous clangour all, and heaven 
Whirls, in tempt vous undulations driven. 

Nor lei, th! alarm that honk the world below, 
Where march'd in pomp of war th“ embaitied for ; 
Whore mannikins with haughty Rep advance, 

Aud gralp the ib1d, and couch the quivering lance ; 
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o right and left the lengthening lines they form, 
ad rank'd in deep array await the ſtorm, 

High in the midſt the chieftain-dwarf was ſcen, 


W/ giant ature, and imperial mien. 


a wenty inches tall he ſtrode along, 

d view'd with lo'ty eye the wondering throng ; 
ad, while with many a ſcar his viſage frown'd, 
ed his broad boſom rough with many a wound 
df beaks and claws, diicloſing to their fight 

ic glorious meed of high heroic might, 
or with inſatiate vengeance, he puriucd, 

nd never-ending late, the feathery brood. 
happy they, confiding in the length 

horny beak, or talon's crooked ſtrength, 

'bo durſt abide his rage ; the blade deſcends, 

! from the panting trunk the pinion reads, 

d low in duſt the pinion waves no More, 
trunk diahgured ſliſſens in its gore, 

\ lat hoſts of heroes fell beneath bus force ! 

hat heaps of chicken carnage mark'd lis courſe ! 
id wailing echo waft the funcral long ! 

And now from far the mingling clamours ride, 
«nd more loud icbounding through the Ace. 
rom ſkirt o Kit of heaven, with Rormy fway, 
þ cloud rolls on, and darken: all the day, 

Nc. and more neat decade the dreadtul fhade, 
Aud now in beilailow array dilplay'd, 
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Oa ſounding wings, and ſcreaming in their irc, 
The cranes ruh onward, and the fight require. 
The pygmy warriors eye with fearleſs glare 
The hoſt thick ſwarming o*cr the borthen'd air ; 
Thick ſwarming now, but to their native land 
Doom'4 to return a ſcanty ſtraggling band 
When ſudden, darting down the depth of heaven, 
Fierce on the expecting ſoe the cranes are driven. 
The kindling frenzy every boſom warms, 
The region echoes to the craſh of arms: 
Looſe ſcathers from the encountering armics fly, 
And in careering whirtwinds mount the fey. 
To breathe from toil ap{prings the panting crane, 
Then with freſh vigour downward darts again. 
Succeſs in equa! balance hovering hangs. 
Here, on the ſharp ſpear, mad with mortal pangs, 
The bird transit d in bloody vortex whirls, 
Yet herce in death the threatening talon curls ; 
There, „ile the c- Hood bubliles from his wound, 
With litde fort the pygmy beats the g ound; 
Decp from dae breaft the ſhort ſhort fob he draw:, 
4nd dying curics the keen-poined claws. 
'Tremiles the rhundering field, tiuck cover'd o'er 
With talctions, mangled wings, and flreauuiag gore, 
Aud here & Haw, and there  Gager hes, 
Lucompar'd round with heaps of flaughtcr'd for:, 
A.) gruu us ee the pygiy champion glow .. 
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Ard on th' afſailing hoſt impetuovs ſprings, 
Careleſs of nibbling bills, and flapping wings : 
Ard midſt the tumult whereſoe'cr bc turns, 

Ie battle with redoubled fury burns ; 

From every fide th' averging cranes amain 
Throng, to o'er helm this terror of the plain. 

t When ſuddenly (for fuch the will of Jove) 
foul enormous, ſouſing from above, 

Tic gattant chicfrain clurch'd, and, foaring bigh, 
ad chance of battle) bore him up the &y. , 
1:c cranes purſue, ard, cluftering in a ring, | 
(-atter triumphant round the captive king. 
Lt ab ! what pangs cach pigmy boſom wrong, 

nen, now to cranes 2 prey, on talons hung, k 


Nen in the Clouds they faw their helplets lord, / 
1 {1s wrigghng form Rill loflening as be 0rd. | 
Lo yet again with unabatcd rage 1 
| 1-071) firife the mingling hoſts engage. | 
and, WY Tic crane with danced bill anale the for, 
overing ; then whedls aloft w icape the blow : 
1. Cwart is. anguiſh aims the vengeful wound ; 
Lu wills i empiy air the falchion round, 
4 bk was the Kent, when midi the loud alarms 
e ne tht Sterne Thuaderer rake in arms. 
V co Bnarcus by mad ambition driven, 
bicavcs FA huge, and led ut high at heaven. 
9 
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Jove roll'd redoubling thunders from on high, 
Mountains and bolts encounter'd in the fy ; 
Till one flap ndous ruin wacln'd the crew, 
Their vaſt limbs wekering wide in brimftone Hur. 
But now at length the pygmy legions yield, 
And wing'd with terror fly the fatal field, 
They raiſe a weak and melanchely wail, 
Nun dae ion ſcattering o'er the vale, 
Prone op their romted rear the cranes deſcend ; 
Their bills bite furious, and their talons rend: 
With garelenting ire they urge the clace, 
$woru to exterminate the hated race. 
"Twas thus the Pygmy Name, once great in war, 
V ur (pulls of conquer'd crancs renown'd afar, 
Peridli'd, For, by the dread decree of heaven, 
Ghort is the date to carthly grandeur given, 
ud vain arc all attempts to roam 
Where I ate has ſ d the everlaſiing bound, 
F allen are the Lophics of Aflyrian power, 
And Perha's proud dominion is no more ; 
Vea, though w both ſuperior far in fame, 
Thine empire, Latium, 3s an empty name, 
And rus Wh lofty Cluctt Of anilicnt Lins 
The pygwry berucs rape the Fly fhan C 
Or, if belief w matron-aales be due, 
Full oi, uw the bclaied ſhephcrd's view, 
Abel irifkang forms, iu gentle green % d. 
Camby) cue doug the eee bk lack 
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$--ure, for no alarming cranes moleſt, 

And all their woes in long oblivion reſt, 

Down the deep dale, and narrow winding way, 
* Bl They foot it featly ranged in ringlets gay: 

'Tis joy and frolick all, where'er they rove, 

And Fairy-people is the name they love. 
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To rut Howovrante C. B 


PerTen Hr 4D, 1766, | 
HEN B»*# jovites me, and inviting fings, | 


Inftuut I'd fly, (had heaven vouchſated me wings) 
To hail lim © that calm fequeſter'd feat, 
Whence he locks down with pity on the great ; 
Ard, midi the groves retired, at leiſure woons 
Domeftick love, comeriment, and che mule, 
I wht for wings and winds to (peed my court ; 
Since Bon nt and thc fa'cs refuſe a horde, 
Wisic ne the Peg alus of avtient time, 
A Ippogrity fames in modern rhyme / 
0 # 
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O where that wooden fteed, whoſe every leg This f. 
Lice lightning flew, obſequious to the peg 3 The ac are 
The waxen wings by Dedalus deſgu'd, (Satire th 
A C ina waygons waſted by the wind ? Till inc 
A Spa ind reach'd the moon, upborn by geeſe ; N-xt mee 
( | hen bet nes known that the is made of cherte.) For this g 
A fd ler on a ſiſh chroagh waves advanced, Ere yo 
He nn ws his catgut, and the Dolphin danced, Iz; thiica 
Haps rode on braom-flicks, hcaihen-gods on clouds ; Fre thrice 
Is ics on rams and bulls have dared the floods, Her char: 


Much fam'd the ſhoes Jack Giantkiller wore, 
And Forunatus' hat is fam'd much more, 
duch vehicie» vere cammon once no doubt ; 
But modern verſcmen muſt cn trudge on foot, 
Or dove n home, expeRtan's of the gout. 

Har, i the taſk, indeed "ts wondrous hard 
To att the Hirer ®, yer preferve the Bard, 
„ Newt weck by (but tu a fin wo fwenr) 
# } give my word, Sir, you ſhall have my mare ; 
„ bound wad and lnb, a any ever was, 
„ Aud mag only feven year: ud next graſs, 
% Four miles an hour the goes, nor uceds u pur g 
„ A pretty place of feb upon wy conſkicnce, Sir,” * 
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This ſpeech was B-—ts; 2nd, though mean in phraſe, 
The nc27cit thi g to proſe, as Horace ſays, 
(Satire the fourth, and forty ſecond line) 
To ill inimate that I propoſe to dine 
Next deck with 3“. Mouſe, lend thine aid a while ; 
For tlas great purpoſe claims a lofty fiyle. 
Ere vonder ſun, now glorious in the weſt, 
las thrice three times reclined on 'Thetis' breaſt ; 
Fre thrice three times, from old Tithonus' bed, 
Her charms all glowing with celeſlial red, 
The bale y Morn ſhall rife to mortal view, 
Ani from her bright locks ſhake the pearls of dew, 
Tile eyes, O , fall hail thy opening glades, 
Ti.cic cars hall catch the maſa k of thy ſhades ; 
Ns cheridh'd frame hall drink the gladiome gales, 
And the fe ſu fragrance of thy flowery vale>, 
And (for 1 know the mul: will come along) 
Ty B+** 1 mean to meditate a fong ; 
þ ſong, adorn'd with every roral charm, 
rum as thy garden, amplc as thy farm, 
bert as thy milk, and b, ik as hoifled beer, 
W ne as givttion, aud as water clear, 
I, wildflower: ferule, „ hy bdds of cn, 
Aud trokcilome 4s lama, or fhecp new ſhorn. 
1 ak at Orectans, or Cluan wine, 
luc fat of teme, or quiuicllence of ſwing. , 
is $ 
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Her fpicy florets let either India keep, And own 
Nor El Dorado vend her golden ſheep. I little n 
And to the manſion houſe, or council hall, vonder 
dull on her black ſplay feet may the huge tortolſe crawl, IA. end to 
Not Parſon's batt my appetite can move, Or view | 
Nor, Bell, thy beer ; nor even thy nectar, Jove, Mark hi: 
bees be happy, and bn health, bis guck, His frame 
Whom wit and learning charm, can with no better feaſt, I frvgt 
Or fee, . 
here o 
= __== Whiftles | 
Nor Slum 
Deſpair, 
THE HARES, Their ge 
Bat he 
| T' enfurd 
A FABLE. - Und 
The jolly 
[ 1h de ag 
8, yes, | grant the ſors of carth 1 
| Are doom'd to wouble from tacir buth, * Pas 
We all of forrow have our ſhare ; 
x | I \uvug) 
But fay, I: yours without compare ? wy 
Look round the world ; perhaps you'll H 8 
Kach individual of cur Kind = we 
Prels'd with av equs! load of Il, | The fur, 
Equal it iealt, Lon latte, fall, Let li 
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An own your lamentable caſe 
little Cort of n pineſs. 
vonder hut that ſtands alone 
Ar:epd to Famine's fechle moan 
Or view the couch where Sickneſs lies, 
Mark hi: pale cheek, and larguid eyes, 
His Frame by Crong corvulhon torn, 
Hi. Areggling ſighs and looks forlorn, 
Or fee, transfix'd with keener pangs, 
Where o'er his Loard the miſer hangs ; 
Whitles the wind ; he flarts, he fares, 
Nor S!umber's balmy bleffing ſhares ; 
Deſpair, Remorſe, and Terror roll 
Their tempeſts on his haraſs'd foul, 
Bat here perhaps it may avail 
1' cnfurce our reaſoning with a tale, 
Mid was the morn, the y ſerene, 
The zolly hating band COnVEenke, 
e beagles breaſt with ardour burns, 
Tc louuding iced the champaign fpurns, 
Ard Fancy oft the game deicries 
Tiyvugh the hound's noſe, and humans eyes, 
] & then, « council of the haves 
Hd mct, on national :Fairs, 
The clacts were tet ; while o'er their head 
Tu l us Ad covering tpread, 
Long, lifts of grievances were heard, 
As gene: dee car d. 
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% Our harmleſ race ſhall every ſavage 
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Both quadruped and biped ravage ? 

Shall horſes, hounds, and hunters fil 
Unite their wits to work us ill ? 

The youth, his parent's ſole delight, 
Whoſc tooth the dewy lawns wvire, 
Whoſc pulſe in every vein beat: ftromg, 
Whoſe limb leap light the vales along, 
May yet ere noontide meet his death, 
And lic diſmember'd on the heath, 

For youth, alas, nor cautious age, 

Nor ſtrength, nor ſpeed, cludes their rage. 
In every held we meet the for, 

Each gale comes traught with ſound: of woe ; 
The morning but awaks our fears, 

The evening ces us bath'd is wars, 

But muſt we ever idly grieve, 

Nor firive our fortunes to relieve ? 

Small 1s cach individuals force, 

To fratagem be cur recounts ; 

And then, from l our tribes combined, 
Tu- murderer io hs coft may bnd 

Mo for is weak, whom alice arms, 
Whom Concord lcads, and Hatrcd 441m. 
Br rouſed ; or liberty acganie, 

O! bn the great temp! Expiue,” 


He laid no mui, for wn bibs raft 
Cuntucung Lough the „o due d, 
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The fire of vengeance ſeem'd to ſtream 

From his fwoln cycball's yellow gleam, 
Ard now the tumults of the war, 

Ming ling conſuſedly from afar, 

Swell in the wind, Now louder cries 

11454 of hounds and men ariſe. 

Forth from the brake, with beating beart, 

ae mbled hares tumultuous ſtart, 

nd, every Rtraining nerve on wing. 

way precipuacly ipring, 

wc uu band, a fignal given, 

ick tu und en Ger the Plain are driven; 

er cl bie, d ſhrubby mound, 

meer broad, impeiuous bound ; 

ow plonge amid the lorcit ſhades, 

ce through the operirgs of the glades ; 

Wow Ger the lev valley iweep, 

Now with fhort fivps firain up the loc p. 

ite backward from the kumer's ces 

Tic unde like & torrent flies, 

„ \aft an en wood wy gain'd, 

1 prunes”'s ax va lane. 

Nen %% tc e, by Nature rear'd, 

I oak's 0) ck boaghs pre d, 

Sow at, 4 coupe Of Vanuas hue 

| Vl 4104 eee ew, 

e bad 6441s his eib (prays, 

Ne band had wore u. %. t A 
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The flowering thorn, ſelf-ranght to wind, 

The hazle's fubborn ſtem intaincd, 

And bramble twigs were wreat!.'d an. 

And rough furze crept along the ground. 

Here ſhehtering, from the ſons of murther, 

The hares drag their tired limbs no farther, 
But lo, the weſtern wind erclong 

Was loud, and roar'd the woods among ; 

From ruſtling leaves, and craſhing boog hs, 

The found of wor and war aroſe. 

The hares diſtracted ſcour the grove, 

As terror and amazement drove ; 

But danger, whereiet'er they fled, 

bu. ſcem'd impen ding c't their head, 

Now crowded in n prou's gloom, 

All hope extia, tic) wan their doom, 

Dire was the Pence, ti, at length, 

Even from dba deriving firenprh, 

With blooy oye, and furicus lock, 

A daring youth zroſe, end ſpuke, 
„ © wretched race, the feorn of Fate, 

# Whom ill; of cvory fort await! 

% O, cure with Keene dexde wo feud 

# ie harpelt . g of every WM! 

# Bay Ye, Who, Taugut wal uh ebene, 

„% Of liberty and ene ee dream, * 

# What now eee To what recils 

„ blall we aur weary fieps addicts, 
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+ Since fate is evermore purſuing 

' All ways and means to work our ruin! 

+ Are we alore, of all beneath, 
Condemn,'d to miſery worſe than death! 

+ Mutt we, with froiddefs labour, ſtrive 

In miſery worſe than death to live 

No. Be the ſmaller ill our choice ; 
8e diftates Nature's powerful voice, 

' Dearh's pang will in a moment ceaſe ; 
And then, All hail, eternal peace !” 
bus while he (poke, his words impart 

| be dire reſolve to every heart, 

A diſtant lake in proſped lay, 

hat, glinering in the folar ray, 

Gleam'd through the duſky trees, and ſhot 

 ucmbling light along the prot. 

äche with one conſent they Lend, 

Tach forrows with their lives to end, 

V nile cach, in thought, alrcady hears 

I waict infling in his cars, 

Faſt by the margin of the lake, 

{ onccal'd within 8 thorny brake, 

„ Linnet fate, whole carclels lay 

Auulcd the Whitary day. 

(cle be hang, for on his breaſt 

ee no laing ace imprels'd ; 

v «1 wddenly be heard & i 

OV! (watt feet War crlhng the ground, 
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Quick to the neighbouring tree he flies, 
Thence trembling caſts around his eyes : 
No foe open, his fears were vain ; 
Pleaſed le renews the ſprightly flrs ig. 

The hares, whoſe noiic had cauſed his fright, 

Saw with ſurpriſe the linnet's flight, 

Is there on carth a wretch, they faid, 

Whom our approach can firike with dread ? 
An in!tartaneous change of thought 

To tumult every boſom wrought. 
$0 fares the ſyſtem-building ſage, 
Wi, plodding on from youth to age, 
At laſt on ſome founlation-dream 

Has card aloft his goodly ſcheme, 

And proved lis predeceſiors fools, 

And bound all nature by his rules ; 

$» fares he in that dreadful hour, 

When i-yjured Truth exerts her power, 
bome new plenomcuon LO rale 

From it: proud lummii to the ground 
Vroves the whole edibice walound, 

„ Children,” thus ſpoke a have (date, 
Wis oft had known G extremes of fare, 
„% Is fight events the attentive mind 
„ May hints of good inftirutier 61.4, 

# Tac owr condtines bs the wart, 
'' And ws with hugh mdhuriaunce £uis'd 


yo ings 
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« As all compariſon defy, 
„Was late the univerſal cry. 


„When lo, an accident fo flight 
„ As yonder lietle Nanet's fight 
«« Has made your ſtubborn heart confeſs 
„(So your amazement bids me gueſs) 
„That all our load of woes and fears 
ls but a part of what he bears, 
Where can he reſt ſecure from harms, 
„ Whom even a helpleſs hare alarms ? 
„Vet he repines not at his lot, 
When paſt his dangers are forgot ; 
On yonder bough he trims his wings, 
And with unuſudl rapture ſings ; 
„While we, leſs wretched, fink beneath 
Our lighter ills, and ruſh to death. 
No more of this unmeaning rage, 
' But hear, my friends, the words of age, 
** When by the winds of autumn driven 
The ſcattcr d clouds fly crofs the heaven, 
„ Oft have we, from ſome mountain's head, 
++ Bchcid th' alternate light and ſhade 
+ $weep the long vale, Here hovering lowers 
” The ſhadowy cloud; there downward pours, 
 bucaming dare, a flood of day, 
6 rn 
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It flies, while other ſhades advance, 
«« And other freaks of ſunſhine glance. 
Thus chequer'd is che life below 

*« With glcams of joy, and clouds of woe. 
** Then hope not, while we journey on, 
Still to be baſking is the ſun ; 

Nor fear, though now in ſhades ye mourn, 
„That ſunſhine will no more retwm. 

Ii. by your terror overcome, 

* Ye fy before the approaching gloom, 
** The rapid clouds your flight purive, 
* And darkneſs fill g'ercafts your view, 
* Who longs to reach the radiant plain 
++ Muſt onward urge his courle amin; 
For doubly (wif the ſhadow flies, 

„ At lcaft be bim, and undilmay'd 

„ Maintain you! ground ; the flecuung ſhade 
2 

od gives you back ch! enliveut x 
0 Xx ˙ ns 
Ne more te ir i herne angry blall 
„ Hole is our d the lavage row 

Of war and murder is no More 

„ben lnaich the how that faic allows, 
' Bur tick of palt or future woes,” 


He ſpeke; 
That inftan 
In ſweet an 
Ihe preſer! 
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He ſpcke ; and hope revives; the lake 
That inftant one and all forſuke, 
In ſweet amuſement to employ 
Ine preſent ſprighily keur of joy. 

Now frcm the weſtern mountain's brow, 
Compaſs'd with clouds of various glow, 
1 he ſun a broader orb diſplays, 
The lawn aſſumes a freſher green, 
Ard dew-drops ſpangle all the ſcene. 
The balmy zephyr breathes along, 
The ſhepherd fings his tender ſong, 
With all their lays the groves reſound, 
Ard falling watcrs murmur round ; 
Niſcord and Care were put to flight, 
Aud all was peace, and calm delight, 


EPITAPH: 


Being purt of an Inſcription for a monument to be 
erefted by a genileman to the memory of his | 
lady. | 


AREWELL, my beft-beloved ; whoſe heavenly mind 
Gerius with virtue, firength with ſoſtneis uin d; 
Devotion, undebaſed by pride or art, 
With meck fGimplicity, and joy of heart; 4 
Though (prightly, gentle ; though pale, fincere ; 
Ant only of thyſelf # judge ſevere ; 

Unblamed, uncqual'd, in cach ſphere of life, 

The tendereft Daurtacy, Sifter, Parent, Wiſe, 

In thee their Petroneſi tht affified loft ; 

Thy friend's 4bcir pattern, ornament, and hoiſt 

And 1-—-—tvt ab, can words my los declare, 

(0: pal th! extremes of trandport and deipair ! 

O Thou, beyond what verſe or fpeech can will, 

WM gude, wy end, my bei beloved, lwond! 


o be 
| his 
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MUSE, unſkill'd in venal praiſe, 
Unflain'd with flattery's at ; 
Who loves ſimplicity of lays 
Breathed ardent from the heart ; 

While gratitude and joy inſpire, 

To hail, O Har, thy Natal Mors : 
No gaudy wreathe of flowers ſhe weaves, 
Thy cradle to adom. 


For not on beds of gaudy flowers 
hing anceltors reclined, 
Where bluth diflulives, — 
All cncrgy of nu. 
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To hnrl the dart, to ride the car, 

To ficm the deloges of war, 

And ſratch from fate a firking land ; 
Trample tl.“ Invader”: lofty creſt, 
And from lis graſp the dagger wreft, 


And deiclating brand: 


"Twas this, that raiſed ch“ Weftrions Line 
To match the firſt in fame ; 
A thouſand vcars have feen it ſhine 


Mich unabated flame: 


Have ſcen thy mighty Sires appear 
Foremoſt in Glory's high carcer, 

Ine pride and pattern of the Brave, 
Yet, pure from luſt of blood their fire, 
And from Ambition's wild defire, 


They triumph'd but to fave, 


The Muſc with joy attends their way 
The vales of peace along ; 

There 40 iu Lord the village gay 
Renew: the grated) long. 

You castle glittering wwwers contain 
No pit of woe, nor Clanking Chain, 
No! 46 the lupplhant's wail relound ; 
Tis oper doors the needy els, 

I wintiaciided hail ther calm cle, 
And gladne!: lanile: wound, 
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There to the ſympathetick heart | | 

Life's beſt delights belong, ' 
To mitigate the mourners ſmart, 
To guard the weak from wrong. 
Ye Sons of Luxury, be wiſe 3 
Know, happineſs for ever flies 
The cold and folitary breaſt ; 
Then let the ſocial inſtinct glow, 
And learn to feel another's woe, 
And in his joy be bleſ· d. 


O yet, ere Pleaſure plant her ſnare 
Yor unſuſpectiag youth 

re Flattery her ſong prepare 

To check the voice of Truth ; 

O may his country's Guardian power 
Attend the lumbering Infant's bower, 
And bright, inſpiring dreams impart ; 
To rouſe th“ hereditary fire, 

To kindle each ſublime defire, 
Lal, and warm the hear. 


£wift to reward « Parent's fears, 
A Parent's hopes to crown, 


Kol! on in peace, ye bluoming years, 
That rcas him to renown ; 


When is his Han d form and face 
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Each patrimonial charm combin'd, 
The courteous yet majeſtic mien, 
The liberal ſmile, the look ſerene, 
The great and gentle mind. 


Vet, though thou draw a nation's eyes, 


And win a nation's love, 

Let not thy towering mind deſpiſe 

The village and the grove. 

No ſlander there ſhall wound thy fame, 
No rufhan take his deadly aim, 

No rival weave the ſecret ſnare ; 

For Innocence with angel (mile, 
Simplicity that knows not guile, 

And Love and Peace arc there, 


nen winds the mountain oak aſſall, 
And lay its gloric» wake, 

Content may lumber in the vale, 
Unconſcious of the blaft. 

Through ſcence of tumult while we roam, 
The heart, alas! bs c er at home, 

It hopes in tiene 40 roam Bo mare; 

The mariner, nat vainly brave, 
Combats the form, and rides the wes:, 
To reſt ai laſt on fhore. 


ODE on Lone Mr, Dieru-var: 


Ye proud, 
How vain 4 
The good 
The good 
Great, wh 
They bid t 
And hear t 
As when a 
Sub ime th 
Waile ſhou 


Ye proud, ye ſelſ ſh, ye fevere, 
How vain your maſk of fate! 

The good alone have joy Greere, 
The good alone are great: | 
Great, when, amid the vale of peace, 
They bid the plaint of ſorrow ceaſe, 
And hear the voice of art)cfs praiſe ; 
As vhen along the trophy'd plain 
Sublime they lead the victor train, 


While ſhouung nations gaze, 
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T the claſe of the dev, when the hamlet is fill, 
And monals the {weets of forgettuincis prove, 

bs nowght bu! ts torrent 44 heard an the ball, 
/.v4d nowght Let the vightiongak's Jang bn the grove : 
'T was then, by the cave of the monntiain afar, 

A lermie bibs Jong of the night thus boys: ; 

No more with lane of 44); nature at Wars 

Ile thought as a bugs, while be les as # Han, 
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«« Ah, why thus abandon'd to darkneſs and woe, 

« Why thus, lonely Philomel, flows thy fad ſtrain ? 
„For Spring ſhall return, and a lover bettow, 

And thy boſom no trace of misfortune retain. 

„ Yet, if pity inſpire ther, ah ceaſe not thy lay, 
„ Mourn, ſweeteſt Complainer, Man calls thee to monrn : 
„O ſoothe him, whoſe pleaſures like thine paſs away — 


Full quickly they paſs,—but they never return. 


„% Now gliding remote, on the verge of the fey, 

„Tie Moon half extioguifh'd ber creſcent diſplays : 
* But lately I mark'd, when majeftick on high 

„ She ſhone, ard the planets were loſt in her bluze, 
„ Roll on, thou fair orb and with radnchs purige 
he path that condutts thee to ſplendor again. 
4 But Man's faded glory no change ſhall renew, 
4 Ah tool! ical in a glory fo vaia! 


* "Ts night, and the landſernpe is lovely no more ; 

4 ] mourn, Lat, ye woodlands, I mourn not for you; 

„ For mort is approaciang, your charms to reftore, 

„ Pertumed with frelb fragrance, and glinering 
„ gow, | 

„ Nor yet for the ravage of winter 7 mourn ; 

„„ Li4ad Nature the embryo bloſlum with fave, 

„ but when (ial bpring i the mouldering wo ! 

„ © when tial i dawn on the night of the grave 1,” 


— 
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Tuns thus, by the glare of falſe Science betray'd, 

* That leads to bewilder; and dazzles, to blind ; | 

* My thoughts wont to roam, from ſhade onward to | 
* ſhade 


* Deſtruction before me, and ſorrow behind. 

* © pity, great Father of light,” then I cry'd, 

* Thy creature who fain would not wander from Thee ! 
Lo, humbled in duſt, I relinquiſh my pride 

From doubt and from darknels thou only cank free,” 


* And darkneſs and doubt are now flying away. 

No longer | roam in conetture ſorloru. 

4 $0 breaks on the traveller, faint, and aftray, 

+ The bright and the balmy cffulgence of morn. 

„See Truth, Love, and Mercy, in triamph deſcending, 

„And Nature all glowing in Eden's firſt bloom ! 

„On the cold check of Death files and roles are blend» 
ing. 

* And Bcauty lamortal awakes from the tomb. 


THE END, 


